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HFH ESE Satires have been favourably received 
at home and abroad. I am not conſcious of 

the leaſt male volence to any particular perſon through 
all the characters; though ſome perſons may be ſo 


ſelfiſn, as to engroſs a general application to them- 
ſelves. A vriter in polite letters ſhould be content 
with reputation; the private amuſement he finds in 
his compoſitions; the good influence they have on 
his ſeverer ſtudies; that admiſſion they give him to 
is ſuperiors; and the poſſible good effect they maß 
bave on the public; or elſe he ſnhould join to his 1 


Rteneſs fone e neee 


But it is polfdle, eleat ire may not do 1 
good: Men may riſe in their affections to their fol- 


lies, as they do to their friends, when they are abu- 
ſed by others: It is much 7 be feared, that miſcon- 


duct will never be chaſed out of the world by Sa- 


tire; all therefore that is to be faid for it, is, that 
miſconduct will certuinlꝝ be never chaſed out of the 
world by Satire, if no Satires are written: Nor is 


that term unapplicable to graver compoſitions. E- 


. Heathen and Chriſtian, and the Scriptures 


44 r 


JJ... 


them ſelves, are, in a great meaſure, a Satire on the 


weakneſs and iniquity of men; and ſome part of 
that Satire is in verſe too : Nay, in the firſt ages, 


a Philoſophy and Poetry were the ſame thing: wiſdom 
wore no other dreſs; So, I hope, theſe Satires will 


be the more eaſily pardoned that misfortune by the 
ſevere. Nay, Hiſtorians themſelves may be conſider- 
ed as Satiriſts, and Satiriſts moſt ſevere; ſince ſuch 


are moſt human' actions, that to relate, is to expeſe 
them. 


No man can converſe much in the world, but, at 


what he meets with, he muſt either be inſenſible, or 
grieve, or be angry, or ſmile. Some paſſion (if we 
are not impaſſive) muſt be moved; for the general 
conduct of mankind is by no means a thing indiffe= . 
rent to a. reaſonable and virtuous man. Now to 
ſmile at it, and turn it into ridicule, I think moſt e- 
ligible; as it hurts ourſelves leaſt, and gives vice and 
folly the greateſt offence: And that for 7h:s reaſon; 
becauſe what men aim at by them, is, generally, pub- 
lic opinion and eſteem ;. which: truth is the ſubject 


of the following Satieds and joins them together, 


| as ſeveral branches from the ſame root: An unity 


of deſign, which has not, I think, in a ſet of fatires, 
been attempted before. 


may teach: For to reaſon we owe our paſſions: Had 
we not ee we thould not be offended at what 


an 5 


Laughing at the miſcondu&@ of the wack will, in 
a great meaſure, eaſe us of any more diſagreeable 
paſſion about it. One paſſion is more effectually dri- 

ven out by another, than by reaſon; whatever ſome 


Sz I» 1 a 2 1p 7 
ve find amiſs: And the Cauſe ſeems not to be the 
natural cure of any ect. 


Moreover, Laughing Satire bids the faireſt for ſuc-- 
ceſs; The world is too proud to be fond of a ſerious 
tutor; and when an Author is in a paſſion, the laugh, 
generally, as in. converſation, turns againſt. him. 
This kind of Satire only has any delicacy in it. Of 
this delicacy Horace is the beſt maſter : He appears 
in good humour while he cenſures; and therefore his- 
_ cenſure has the more weight, as ſuppoſed to proceed 
from judgment, not from paſſion. Juvenal is ever 
in a paſſion: He has little valuable but his eloquence- 
and morality: The laſt of which [ have had in my: 
eye; but rather for emulation, than imitation, 


through my whole work. | 


But though I comparatively condemn Fuvenal, in | 
part of the ſixth Satire (where the occaſion moſt re- | 
quired it), I endeavoured to touch on his manner; 
but was forced to quit it ſoon, as diſagreeable to the 

_ writer, and reader too. Boileau has joined both the 
Roman Satiriſts with great ſucceſs; but has too much 

of Juvenal in his very ſerious Satire on Woman, 
which ſhould have been the gayeſt of all. An ex- _ 
cellent critic of our own commends Boilear/s cloſe- 

_ neſs, or, as he calls it, Preſefs, particularly; where- 
as, it appears to me, that repetition is his fault, if 
any fault ſhould be oped to him- 


| There a are ſome Fe Satiriſts of the greateſt de- 
e and wit; the laſt of which can never, or ſhould: 
never, ſucceed without the former. An Author with- 

out i, betrays too great a contempt for mankind, 
. and 
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and opinion of himſelf; which are bad ad vocates for 
reputation and ſucceſs. What a difference is there 
between the merit, if not the wit, of Cervantes and 
Rabelais? The laſt has a particular art of throwing . 
a great deal of genius and learning into frolic and 
jeſt; but the genius and the ſcholar is all you can 
admire; you want the gentleman to converſe with 
*h in him: he is like a criminal who receives his life for 
ſome ſervices; you commend, but you pardon too. 
Indecency offends our pride, as men; and our unaf- 
| fected taſte, as judges of compoſition: Nature has 
wiſely formed us with an adverſion to it; and he that 
| ſucceeds in ſpight of it, is “, aliena venia, quam ſua: 
1 providentia tutior. 
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J | Such wits, like falſe oracles of old (which were 
ulo.its and cheats), ſhould ſet up for reputation among 5 

[ 

| 


the weak, in ſome Bæœotia, which was the land of o- 
raacles; for the viſe will hold them in contempt. 
| Some wits too, like oracles, deal in ambiguities; but 
| not with equal ſucceſs: For though ambiguities are- + 
| rhe jir/t excellence of an impoſtor, they are the /aft 
} of a wit. f 
Zome ſatirical wits and humouriſts, like their fa- 
ther Lucian, laugh at every thing indiſcriminately; 
which betrays ſuch a poverty of wit, as cannot af- 
ford to part with any thing; and ſuch a want of 
virtue, as to poſtpone it to a jeſt. Such writers en- 
courage vice and folly, which they pretend to com- 
bat, by ſetting them on an equal foot with better 
things: And while they labour to bring every thing. 
into contempt, how can n they expect their own parts 


ſhould! 


5 val Max. 
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ſhould eſcape? Some French writers particularly, | 
are guilty of this in matters of the laſt conſequence; 
and ſome of our own. They that are for leſſening 
the true dignity of mankind, are not ſure of being 

= ſucceſsful, but with regard to one individual in it. It 
is this conduct that juſtly make a 4vit a term of. re- 
15 proach. 


Which put me in mind of Plats s fable oft the birth 
of Love: one ofgthe prettieſt fables of all antiquity; 
which will hold likewiſe with regard to modern pe- 
try. Love, ſays he, is the fon of the goddeſs Poverty, 
and the god of riches : He has from his father his dar- 
ing genius; his elevation of thought; his building 

_ caſtles in the air; his prodigality; his neglect. of 
things ſerious and uſeful; his vain opinigh of his 
own merit; and his affectation of prefgrence and 
diſtinction : From his mother he inherits indi- 5 
gence, which makes him a conſtant beggar of fa- 
vours; that imporkunity with which he begs; his 
flattery; his ſervility; his fear of being deſpiſed, 
which is inſeparable from him. This addition may 
be made; viz. That Poetry, like Love, is a little ſub- 
ject to blindneſs, which makes her miſtake her way to 
preferments and honours; that ſhe has her ſatirical 
quiver; and, laſtly, that ſhe retains a dutiful admi- 
ration of her father's family; but divides her favours, 
and n lives with her.mother 5 relations. 


However, this 1 rr neceſſity, but choice: Were Wiſ. | 

dom her governeſs, ſhe might have much more of 
the father than the mother; eſpecially in ſuch an age 

2 ſs whick ſhews a due paſſion for her charms. 
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Tante major Fame fit tis off, quam 
Fi irtutic. Jen. Dats 10. 


Y verſe is Satire; DoRs Er, lend your ear, 
And patronize a muſe you cannot fear. . 
Top poets ſacred is a DoRs E T's name: 
Their wonted paſſport through the gates of fame: 
It Brides the partial reader into praiſe, 
And throws a glory round the ſhelter'd lays: 
The dazzled judgment fewer faults can ſee, _ 
And gives applauſe to B, or to me. 
But you decline the mitre/s we purſue; 
Others are fond of Fame, but Fame of you. 
Inſtructive Satire; true to virtue's cauſe ! 
Thou ſhining /upp/ement of public laws! 
When. Harter d crimes of a licentious age 
Reproach our ſilence, and demand onr-rage ; : 
A 1 | Wher. 
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Polite apoſtates from God's grace to wit ; 


And fly from bailiffs into parliament; 
When dying ſinners, to blot out their ſcore, 
Bequeath the church the leavings of a hore; . 


And dedications waſh an Athiop white, 


On whom praiſe ſhines, as-trophies on a pot? 


And ſcatter roſes on the wealthy dead ? 


Nor hears that virtue, which he loves, complain? 


He will not write; and (more provoking ſtill!) 


Diſcreetly daring, and ſeverely kind, 


i2 LOVE or FAME, 
When purchagd follies, from each diſtant land, 
Like arts, improve in Britain's ſkilful hand; 
When the Law thews her teeth, but dares not bite, 


And South-ſca treaſures are not brought to light; 
When churchmen ſcripture for the claſſics quit, 


Sat. L. 


When men grow great from their revenue tent, 


To chafe our ſpleen, when themes like theſe increaſe, 
Shall Panegyric reign, and Cenſure ceaſe? 
Shall Poe/y, like Lav, turn wrong to right, 


Set up each ſenſeleſs wretch for nature's boaſt, 
Shall fun'ral eloquence her colours ſpread, 
Shall authors ſmile on ſuch illuſtrious days, 

And ſatiriſe with nothing — but their praiſe? 5 
Why ſlumbers Pop E, who leads the tuneful train, 
DoxNER, Dok ss r, DRYDEN, ROCHESTER, are dead, 

And guilt's chief foe, in Ap DIso, is fled; 
CoNx GRE VE, who, crown'd with laurels, fairly won, 


Sits ſmiling at the goal, while others run, 


Ye gods! he will not write, and Mxvius will. 
Doubly diſtreſt, what author ſhall we find 


Tune courtly * Roman's ſhining path to tread; 
And ({harply /mile prevailing folly dead? 


®. Hoxacs. 


_- 
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Will no ſuperior genius ſnatch the quill, 
And fave me, on the brink, from writing ill? 
Though vain the ſtrife, I'll ſtrive my voice to raiſes. 
. What will not men attempt for /acred prajſe? 
= The Love e Praiſe, howe'er conceal'd by art, 
Reigns, more or leſs, and glows, in ev'ry heart: 
1 he proud, to gain it, toils on toils endure ; 
The modeſt ſhun it, but to make it ſure. 
O'er globes, and ſceptres, now on thrones it ſwells;, 
Now, trims the midnight-lamp in college cells; 
Lis Tory, Whig; it plots, prays, preaches, pleads, 
Harangues in ſenates, ſqueaks in maſquerades. 
Here, to $-—e's Humour makes a bold pretence z 2 
There, bolder, aims at P—y's eloquence. 
It aids the dancer's heel, the writer's head, 
And heaps the plain with mountains of the dead 
Nor ends with e, but nods in fable plumes, 
Acdorns our Herſe, and flatters on our tombs, 
What is not prend? The pimp is proud to ſee 
So many like himfelf in high degree: ; 
_ 'Fhe-whore is proud her beviitles: are the dread. 
Of peeviſh virtue, and the marriage-bed; 
And the brib'd cuckold, like crown'd victims born 
To ſlaughter, glories in his gilded horn. 

SZ8ome go to church, proud humbly. to repent, 
And come back much more guilty than they went: 
One way they Hool, another way they Heer, 

Pray to the gods, but would have mortals hear; 

And when their ſins they ſet ſincerely down, 
'They'll find that their religion has been one, 

Others with wiihful eyes on glory look, 

When they have got their picture tow'rds a book; 
Or pompous title, like a gaudy „ 
Meant to betray dull ſots to wretched wine. 


4 LOVE or FAME, Sat. E. 
II at his title T—had dropt his quill, 
1 — might have paſs'd for a great genius ſtill. 


| | "But T=— alas) (excuſe him, it you can) : 
— Is now a ſcribbler, who was once a m. 
| | In perious ſome. a claſſic fame demand, 
i | For heaping up, with a laborious hand, 


A waggon-load of meaning for one word, 
While As depos'd, and B with pomp er d. 
Some, for renown, on ſcraps of learning. doats: 
And think they grow immortal as they quote... 
To patch-work learn'd quotations are ally'd;. 
Both ſtrive to make our Poverty our pride. 
On glaſ how witty is a noble peer? 
Did ever diamond coſt a man ſo dear? 
Polite diſeaſes make ſome.ideots vain ; - 
Which, if unfortunately well, they feign. 
Ko, Of folly, vice, diſeaſe, men proud we ſeez: 
9 And (ſtranger ſtill!) of blockheads' flattery; 
Whoſe praiſe defames; as if a fool ſhould mean; 
By ſpitting on your face, to make it clean. 
Nor is't enough all hearts are ſwoln with pride, 
Her power is mighty, as her realm is wide. 
Wbat can ſhe not perform? The Love of Fame 
Made bold ALPHoNsUs his Creator blame: 
EMyEDoCLEs hurl'd down the burning ſteep ; 
And (ſtronger ſtill!) made ALEXANDER weep... 
Nay, it holds Dx LIA from a ſecond bed, 
Though her lov'd lord has four half months. been J 
3 dead. 
This paſſion with a \ pimple hav. I ſeen 
Retard a cauſe, and give a judge the ſpleen. 
By this inſpir'd (O ne'er to be forgot) 
Some lords have learn'd to ſpell, and {ome to net. 
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Sat. I. Tus UxiveRsSAL PassIoN, . 


It makes Grososk a ſpeaker in the houſe; 
He hems, and is deliver'd of his moufe. 
It makes dear ſelf on well-bred tongues prevail, 
And I the little hero of each tale, . 
Sick with the Love of Fame, what throngs pour ing, 8 
Un people court, and leave the ſenate thin? 
My growing ſubject ſeems but juſt e 


5 — And, chariot-like, I kindle as I run. 


Aid me, great HoMER ! with thy epic "ns 
To take a catalogue of Britz/h fools. _ 
Satire! had I thy Doxser's force divine, 
A knave or fool ſhould periſh i in each line; 
Though for the firſt all We eftminſler ſhould plead,, 
And for the laſt, all Greſbam intercede. 
Bec. Who firſt the catalogue ſhall grace? 
To quality belongs the higheſt place. 


My lord comes forward; forward let him come f: 


Ve vulgar! at your peril, give him room: 
He ſtands for fame on his forefather's t, 
By heraldry prov'd valiaut or diſcreet. 
With what a decent pride he throws his eyes 
Above the man by three deſcents leſs wiſe ? 
If virtues at his noble hands you crave, 
You bid him raiſe his fathers from the grave. 
Men ſhould preſs forward in fame's glorious chace; 
Nobles look backward, and ſo loſe the race. : 
Let high birth triumph! What can be more great? 
Nothing but merit in a low eſtate. 
To virtue's humbleſt ſon let none prefer 
Vice, though deſcended from the Conqueror. 
Shall men, like figures, paſs for high, or baſe, 
Slight, or important, only by their place? 
Titles are marks of honeft men, and wiſe; . 55 
The fool, or knave, that wears a title, Her. | 


They 
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And beg to be deſcended from the great. 


He buys no phantom, no vain empty ſound; 
In coſt and grandeur, C. 


And full perfection is arriv'd at laſt; 


Provides a home from which to run away. 
In Britain, what is many a lordly ſeat, 
But a diſcharge in full for an eſtate? 


Nor is good P—b—kte more in love with ſtone · 
The bailiffs come (rude men prophanely bold!) 
And bid him turn his VENUS into gold. 


16 LOVE or FAME, Sal 
They that on glorious anceſtors enlarge, 
Produce their deb, inſtead of their di/charge.. | 
DoksE T, let thoſe who proudly boaſt their mga: 
Like thee, in worth hereditary, fame.) if; 1 
Vain as falſe greatneſs is, the muſe muſt own. 


v e want not fools to buy that Briſel ſtone. 
Mean ſons of earth, who, on a South-ſea tide 


Of full ſucceſs, ſwarm into wealth and pride. 


Knock with a purſe of gold at Ans/T18' gate, 


When men of infamy to grandeur foar, 
They light a torch to ſhew their ſhame the more. 
"Thoſe governments which curb not evils, cauſet- 
And a rich knave's a /ibel on our laws. 
Belus with ſolid glory will be crown'd; 


But builds himfſelf a name; and, to be great, 
Sinks in a quarry an immenſe eſtate! 

-dos. he'll e 
And, 5 - ton, thy taſte is not ſo true. 

The pile is finiſh'd; ev'ry toil is paſt; 
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When, lo! my lord to fome {mall corner runs, 
And leaves ftate-rooms to rangers and to dune. 
The man who builds, and wants wherewith to pays! 


In ſmaller compaſs lies PYGMAL10N's fame; 
Not domes, but antique ſtatues, are his flame: 
Not F- in's {elf more Parian charms has known; 


et No, 


BEI Tur Univens4at Pass oN. 
Xo, irs, he cries; Ell ſooner rot in jail, 


Shall Grecian arts be truck'd for Engliſh bail 4 
n had: might make their very bu/tos laugh: 


5 Men, overloaded with a large eſtate, 
ay ſpill their treaſure in a nice conceit; 
The rich may be polite ; but, oh ! *tis ſad 
1 lo ſay you're curious, when we fwear your' re mad. 
13 your revenue meaſure your expence; 
And to your funds and acres join your ſenſe. 

$ Yo man is bleſs'd by accident or gueſs; 

True do ſdom is the price of happineſs : 

J. few without long diſcipline are ſage; 
Ind our youth only lays up fighs for age. 
B ut how, my mule, canſt thou reſiſt fo long 
＋ he bright temptation of the Courtly throng, 
hy moſt inviting theme? The court affords 
1 Wuch food for ſatire it abounds in lords. 
What lords are thoſe ſaluting with a grin ?* 
One is juſt out, and one as lately in. 

185 How comes it then to paſs we ſee orefide- 


Pride, that impartial paſſion, reigns through all, 
f 1 ttends our glory, nor deſerts our fall. FE 
As in its home it triumphs in high place, 

And frowns a haughty exile in diſgrace. 

ESome lords it bids admire their wands fo white, 


= Bome lords it bids re2n; and turn their wands,, 
1 ike Mosks', into ſerpents in their hands. 
rneſe fink, as divers, for renown; and boaſt, 
ith pride in verted, of their honours loſt, 
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daughter ſtarves; but * Cl NO AT RA s ſafe. 


On both their brows an equal ſhare of pride * 


hich bloom, like Aaron's, to their raviſh'd ſight: 


But againſt reaſon ſure 'tis equal ſin, 


As if by joy, deſert was underſtood; 
And all the fortunate were «viſe and good: 

Hence aching boſoms wear a viſage gay, 
And ſtifled groans frequent the ball and play. 
Completely dreſt by * MonTEviL, and grimace, 
They take their birth- day ſuit, and public face: 


Put off at night, with lady B 
What bodily fatigue is half ſo bad? 
With anxious care they labour to be glad. 


Conſcious of merit, in the coxcomb's dance: 
The tavern! park | afſembly.! maſk! and play! 
Thoſe dear deſtroyers of. the tedious day! 
That wheel of fops! that ſaunter of the town! 
Call it diver/ion, and the pill goes down. 


Without one figh, the p/ea/ures of a court. 
But ſcorn of pomp, and love of folitude- 


High ſtations 2umuli, but not bliſs create: | 
None think the Great unhappy, but the Great: | 


And guiltleſs heart, to range the ſylvan ſcene; 


To boaſt of merely being out, or in. N 
What numbers Here, through odd ambition ftrivship 
To ſeem the moſt tranſported things alive! n 


Their ſmiles are only part of what they wear, 
's hair. 


What numbers, here, would into fame advance, 


Fools grin on fools, and, foic-like, ſupport, 


Courts can give nothing, to the viſe and good, . 


Fools gaze, and envy; envy darts a ſting, _ 
Which makes a ſwain as wretched as a king. 
I envy none their pageantry and mow. 

J envy none the gi/ding of their wo. 
Give me, indulgent Gods! with mind ſerenez 


* A. famous Taylor. ; 
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No Piendid poverty, no ſmiling care, | 
Fell-bred hate, or ſervile grandeur, here 
There pleaſing objects uſeful thoughts ſuggeſt; 
8 Th 2 is raviſh'd, and the foul is bleſt; 
every thorn delightful wiſdom grows; 
Or every rill a ſweet inſtruction flows. 
1 But ſome, untaught, o'erhear the whiſp'ring rill, 
U In Pie of ſacred leiſure, blockheads ſtill: 
Mor ſhoots up folly to a nobler bloom 
Per own native ſoil, the drazbing- rom. 
* Squire is proud to ſee his courſers ſtrain, 
It well-breath'd beagels ſweep along the plain. 


ue 


| + bee e e is a  Chrifimertale,” 
1 | poſe e is 25 with a ſmack, 


5 þ nd Rinc w 00D Made, on the fainted 5 
VS that )) praiſe? Let Rix Gwoop's fame alone; 
Faſt RinGwooD leaves each animal his own; 
3 Nor envies, when a gypſy you commit, 
17 nd ſhake the clumſy bench with country wit; | 
EW hen you the dulleſt of all things have ſaid, 
And then aſk pardon for the je/ you made. 
Here breathe, my muſe ! and then thy talk renew: N 
ren thouſand fools unſung are ſtill in view. 
1 ewer lay-atheiſts made by church -debates; 
5 ewer great beggars fam'd for large eſtates; 
jp Ladies, whole love is conſtant as the wind; 
IE Cits, who prefer a guinea to mankind; _ 
; Fewer grave lords, to SCR—PE diſcreetly bend;. 
And fewer /bocks a ſtateſman gives his friends. 
Is there a man of an eternal vein, 
| Who lulls the town in winter with his train, 


0 
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20 LOVE or FAME, &. Sat, I 
At Bath, in ſummer, chants the reigning laſs, 


1 And ſweetly 2vhi/tles, as the waters pals? 

| Is there a tongue, like DEL14'5 ofer her cup, 

| That runs for ages without winding up?? 

| Is there, whom his tenth Epic mounts to fame? 


Such, and ſuch only, might exhauſt my theme: 
Nor would theſe heroes ot the taſk. be glad; 
For who can write ſo faſt as men run mad? 


r 
* y 


SATIRE 


t. 8 


V muſe, proceed, and reach thy deſtin'd' end; 

1 Though roils and danger the bold talk attend. 
deroes and Gods make other poems fine; 

Plain ſatire calls for ſenſe in every line: 

Then to what ſwarms thy faults I dare expoſe! 

All friends to vice and folly are thy foes — 

W hen /uch the foe, a war eternal wage; 

[Lis moſt ill-nature to repreſs thy rage: 

And if cheſe ſtrains ſome nobler muſe excite, 

Lu glory in the verſe I did ut write. 

So weak are human kind by nature made, - 

Or to ſuch weakneſs by their vice betray'd, a 1 

\lmighty vanity! to thee they owe „ 

Ir heir 20% of pleaſure, and their balm of woe. 

+ hou, like the ſun, MI c{lours doft contain, 

Varying, like rays of light, on drops of rain. 

For every ſoul finds reafons to be proud, 

Ernough hiſs'd and hooted by the pointing crowd. 

Warm in, purſuit of foxes, and renown, _ 

8* HieeoLITUs demands the /jlvan crown ; 

But FLonlo's fame, the product of a-ſhower, 

Grous in his garden, an illuſtrious flower! 
Why teems-the earth? Why melt the vernal ſkies? 
Why ſuines the ſun? bo ons 1 Paul Diack riſe. 

From 


* This 3 to the 5 Satire | 
+ The name of a tulip, 
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O ſolid bliſs! which nothing can deſtroy, 
Except a cat, bird, ſnail, or idle boy. 


O C- 


| Beware, O Floriſt, thy ambition's fall. 


Hung o'er it, and whole days in rapture ſpent; 
But came, and miſt it one ill-fated hour: | 


None: but why proud of this? | a they ſoar; 8 


And think their hearts enamour'd of a toy: 
But are thoſe wiſer whom we moſt ue 
Survey with envy, and purſue with fire? 
What's he who ſighs for wealth, or fame, or power! ? 
Another FLoR1o doated on a flower: 


From ſordid arts, as FLoR10's out of dung. 


The Jo r of learning, and the bloom of wit. . 


22 LOVE or FAM E, Sat. U þ 
From morn to night has FLoR10 gazing ſtood, 
And wonder'd how the gods could be ſo dane red 


What ſhape? What hue? Was ever nymph ſo fair? ? 
He doats! he dies! he too is rooted there. 


In fame's full bloom lies FL ORIO down at night, 
And wakes next day a moſt inglorious wight; 
The are s dead! See thy fair ſiſter's fate, 
and be kind ere 'tis too late. 

Nor are thoſe enemies 1 mention'd, all; 


N 
» 


A friend of mine indulg'd this noble flame; 
A Quaker ſerbd him, Apam was his name; 
To one lov'd tulip oft the maſter went, 


He rag'd! he roar'd! * What demon cropt my flow'r?” 

Serene, quoth ADAM, © Lo! 'twas cruſht by me; 

6 Falln is the BAAL to which thou bowꝰdſt thy knee.” 
But all men want amuſement; and what crime 

In ſuch a paradiſe to fool their t 


We grant Zhey re idle, if they'll aſk no more. 
We ſmile at Floriſts, we deſpiſe their joy, 


A ſhort-liv'd flower; and which has often | ang 
With what, O Coprus! is thy fancy ſmit : 2 | 


Thy 
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I.. 
18 ſhelves with crimſon bindings glow, 
5 Epic rE Tus is a perfect beau. ; 
V fit for thee, bound up in crimſon too, 
Wt, and, like them, devouted to the view? 
$ books are furniture. Methinks 'tis hard 
lat ſcience ſhould be purchas'd by the yard; 
1 T——x, turn'd upholſterer, ſend home 
7 e gilded leather to fit up thy room. 
If not to ſome peculiar end deſign'd, 
8 2 s the ſpecious 7rifling of the mind; 
is at beſt a ſecondary aim, 
chace for /þort alone, and not for game. 
boo, ſure they who the mere volume prize, 
Wt love the thicket where the quarry lies. 
& On buying books Lorenzo long was bent, 
B at found at length that it reduc'd his rent; 
lis is farms were flown ; when, lo! a ſale comes on, 
choice collection! what is to done? 
e fells his 4%, for he the whole will IP 6 
- "11s ev'n his houſe; nay, wants whereon to lie: 
high the generous ardour of the man 
or Romans, Greek, and Orientals ran. 
W hen terms were drawn, and brought him by the 
A 
cENZo ſign'd the bargain — with his mark. 
Inlearned men of books aſſume the care, 
s eunuchs are the guardians of the fair. 
Not in his author's /iveries alone 
$ Coprus” erudite ambition ſhown: 
Editions various, at high prices bought, 
form the world what Copaus would be thought; 
And to this coſt another muſt ſucceed 
To pay a le, who ſays that he can read; 


Wo 
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Who titles knows, and Ba has ſeen; 
But leaves to — what lies between; 


Of pompous books who ſhuns the proud expence, 


And humbly is contented with their ſenſe. 

O -—, whoſe accompliſhments make good 

The promi/e of a long illuſtrious blood, 
In arts, and manners eminently grac'd, 
The ſtricteſt honour / and the fineſt tate? 
Accept this verſe if Satire can agree 
With ſo conſummate an humanity. 
By your example would HILARIO mend: 
How wonld it grace the talents of my friend; 
Who, with the charms of his own genius ſrait, 
Conceives all virtues are compriz'd in wit! | 
But time his fervent petulance may cool; 
For though he is a zit, he is no fool. 

In time hell tearn to 2%, not waſte his ſenſe; 
Nor make a frailty of an excellence. 

He ſpares nor friends, nor foes; but calls to mind, 
Like doom day, all the faults of all mankind, 

What though wir tickles? tickling is waa. 
If ſtill "tis painful while it makes us laugh. 

Who, for the poor renown of being ſmart, 
Would leave a ſting within a brother's heart? 

Parts may be prais'd, good-nature is ador d; 

Then draw your wit as ſeldom as your feword 2 

And never on the eat; or you 'll appear 
As there no hero, no great genius here. 

As in ſmooth oil the razor beſt is wet, 

So wit is by politeneſs ſharpeſt ſet; 

Their want of edge from their nce is ſeen; 
Both pain us leaſt when exquiſitely" keen, 
The fame men gives is for the joy they find; 

Dull is the Idler, when the joke S unkind. 
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Since Marcus, doubtleſs, thinks himſelf a wit, 

Po pay my compliment, what place ſo fit? 

lis moſt facetious * letters came to hand, 

7 Which my Firſt Satire ſweetly reprimand: 

that a % offence to Mascus gave, 

g „ Mascus, which art thou, a Fool, or Knave? 

Wor all but ſuch with caution I forebore; 

5 That thou waſt either, I ne'er knew before: 

know thee now, both what thou art, and who? 

ſo maſk ſo good, but Maxcvs muſt ſhine through: 

Falſe names are vain, thy lines their author tell; 

hy beſt concealment had been writing well: 

0 ut thou a brave neglect of fame haſt ſhown, 

wt others fame, great genius and thy own. 

ſrite on unheeded; and this maxim know, 

Tue man who pardons, diſappoints his for. 

In malice to proud wite, ſome proudly lull 

1 Their peeviſh reaſon; vain of being dull; 

5 Fhen ſome home-joke has ſiung their folemn ſouls, 
vengeance they determine to be fools ; 3 | 
rough ſpleen, that lizele nature gave, make /; fry 

Wuite zealous in the way of beavineſs ; 

| Y lamps inanimate a fondneſs take; 

A d diſinherit ſons that are awake. 

eſe, when their utmoſt venom they would ſpit, | 

Woſt barbarouſly tell you He's a wit.” 

Por negroes, thus, to ſhew their burning — 
Þ cacodemons, ſay, they're de/liſb white. 9 
Lurxibius, from the bottom of his breaſt, 87 1 8 
&-- o'er one child: but triumphs in the reſt. : 
bw juſt his grief! one carries in his head 

5 leſs proportion. of the father” s lead; 
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26 LOVE or FAME, Sat 


And is in danger, without ſpecial grace, 
"To riſe above a juſtice of the peace. 


The dunghill-breed of men. a diamond ſcorn, 


And fell a paſſion for a grain of corn; 
Some ſtupid, plodding, money-loving wight, 


Can range aright his ſhillings, pounds, and pence. 
The booby father craves a booby ſon; 


And by Heav'n's „ing thinks himſelf W 
Wants of all kinds are made to fame a plea; 


One learns to Ji another, not to ſee: 
Mifs D , tottering, catches at your band : 
Was ever thing ſo pretty born to ſtand ? 


Whilſt theſe, what nature gave, n throug] 1 


pride, 
Others affect what nature has deny d; 


W hat nature has deny'd, fools will purſue: _ 
As apes are ever walking upon 22e. 
CRrassvs, a grateful ſage, our awe and ſport! 


Support grave forms: for forms the ſage ſupport. 


He hems; and cries, with an important air, 
-« If yonder clouds withdraw it will be fair ;“ 
Then quotes the Stagyrite, to prove it true; 


And adds,“ The learn'd delight in ſomething neu. e 
Is't not enough the blockhead ſcarce can read, E 


But muſt he ae look, and gravely plead? 
As far a formalift from wiſdom fits, 


In judging eyes, as /ibertines from -wits. 


Theſe ſubtle wights (ſo blind are mortal men, 
Though Satire couch them with her keeneſt pen) 
For ever will hang out a ſolemn face, 


Jo put off nonſenſe with a better grace: = 


Who wins their hearts by knowing black from whit 4) 
Who with much pains, exerting all his ſenſe, 385 
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bo IIlars with ſome heroe's head make bold, 
ley ſt rious mark! where pins are to be fold. 
K ha R's the bent brow, or neck in thought reclin'd 4 
ches wiſdom to conceal the mind. 
* 1 n of ſenſe can artiſice diſdain; 
cp Wen of wealth may venture to go plain; 
e this truth eternal ne'er n . 
6 . RN a cover for a %. 
the foo], when I behold the . "IA 
5 ſs the wiſe man's intereſt to be ſeen. . 
| ce, , that openneſs of heart, 
act diſdain for that poor mimic art; 
Ice | (manly praiſe!) that manner nobly free, 
all admire, and I commend, in the. 
Wh generous ſcorn how oft haſt thou ſurvey'd 
. * t and zown the noontide maſquerade; 
ſwarms of knaues the vizor guts dif! grace, 
We ſecure behind a naked face? 
E nature's end of language is declin'd, 
i en talk only to conceal the mind; 
gen'rous hearts the greateſt hazard run, 
we who truſts a brother, is undone ? | 
-f > all their care expend on outward ſhow _ 
. th and fame; for fame alone, the beau. 
Pt Warre's was young FLORELLo ſeen! 
Ink his look! how diſcompos'd his mien 
| bt proves in grief ſincere to feign! 
e his ſpirits; for his coat was plain. 
Way his breaſt regain'd its wonted peace; 
h was mended with a filver lac. 
s artiſt, long inur'd to toils -  . + 
Wr ſort, with combs and fragrant alle, 
by chance, or by ſome god inſpird, 


8 his curls, his mighty ſoul v was fir d. 


N 


* 


The well-ſwoln ties an equal homage claim, 
His ſumptuous auateb-caſe, though conceal'd it lie 4 
ST 

Whene'er, by ſeeming chance, he throws his eye 
On mirrors that reflect his Tyrian dye, 

With how ſublime a tranſport leaps his heart! 

But fate ordains that deareſt friends muſt part. 


In active meaſures, brought from France, he w 
And triumphs, conſcious of his learned heels. 


A calf of genius, debonnair and gay, 


| But open force was vain; by night ſhe went, p g 
And, while he flept, ſurpriz'd the darling ren! 1 


And glory, at one entrance quite hut out . 


This hates the filthy creatures; that, the prin or 


Their own dear ROSA with Nets eye 151 
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And either ſhoulder has its ſhare of fame; 


Like a good conſcience, ſolid joys ſupplies. 
He only thinks himſelf (ſo far from vain!) 
—PE in Wit, in breeding D—L—e, 


So have I ſeen, on ſome bright ſummer” $ day, A ks 


Dance on the bank, as if inſpir'd by fame, 
Fond of the pretty fellow in the ſtream. 9 
MozosF is funk with ſhame, whene'er ſurpriſ Ar n 
In linen clean, or peruke undiſguis'd. | 
No 11 ublunary chance his veſtments fear; 
Valu'd, like leopards, as their par appear; 


A fam'd ſurtout he wears, which once was blue | 8 


And his foot ſwims in a capacious ſhoe; . 
One day his wife (for who can wives reclaim! 2 hor 
| Levell'd her barb'rous needle at his fame: V in 


h 
fo 
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Where yawn'd the frieze is now become adou 
e ſcorns FroxeLLo, and FLorxeLLo him; 


Thus, in each other, both theſe fools deſpiſe Mut 
Eh 
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| methods various, but alike their aim; 

. n and the fopling are the ſame. 

8 whigs and tories ! thus it fares with you, 35 
party- rage too warmly you purſue; - 
f both club nonſenſe, and impetuous pride, 

1 a 2 joins whom ſentiments divide. 

vent your ſpleen, as monkeys, when they paſs, 
cr? Wch at the mimic monkey in the glaſs ; | 

ie both are one: and henceforth be it known, 

00 1s of both ſides ſhall ſtand for fools alone. 

2 0 But who art Thou?“ methinks FLORELLO cries; 
of df all thy ſpecies art thow only wile ?”” 

e ſmalleſt things can give our ſins a twitch, 
roſſing ſtraws retard a paſſing witch, 
The bxELLO, thou my monitor ſhalt be; 

WWconfure thus ſome: profit out of thee. 

nov myſelf! abroad our counſels roam; 

, like ill huſbands, take no care at home: 

| t du too art wounded with the common dart, 
d Love of Fame lies throbbing at thy heart; 
4 d what wiſe means to gain it haſt thou choſe? 
ow, fame and fortune both are made of proſe. 
* Fey ambition ſweating for a rhyme, 

Lou unambitious fool, at this late time? 

While 1 a moment name, a moment's paſt; 
nearer death in hig verſe, than the /aft : | 
hat then is to be done? Be wiſe with ſpced 3 
12 fool at forty is a fool indeed. 

And what ſo fooliſh as the chace of fame? 

a o vain the prize? how impotent our aim? 


. 5 
3 


. 2 
5 


7 or what are men who graſp at praiſe ſublime, 

Nit bbbles on the rapid ſtream of time, 

1 What riſe, and fall, that ſwell, and areno more, 

i 8 and Forget, ten thouſand in an hour? 3 
19 B 3 8 A. 


E 
- 2 . 8 1 — 
* os - Y Was, of — - 
L = > * 27 
: | 


— — — 1 
I % — 
Þ 5 —— 


» ” 
2 
— 


you One Cn; 


10 THE RIGHT HONOURABLE | | 


M. DODING TON. 


lt 4 
—— — 


* 
. 


| Her learning, and her genius too, decays, 

N And dark and cold are her declining . 

11 As if men now were of another caſt, _ 

| They meanly live on alms of ages paſt. - + "AM 
| Mien ſtill are men; and they who boldly dare, 
lt Shall triumph ver the ſons of os deſpair: 5 


XI ox, Dosis pute in debt, I buy” THY ſough-” 
To eaſe the burden of my grateful ought) 175 
And now a poet's gratitude you ſee; 
Grant him ?4vo favours, and he'll aſk for tos . 
For whoſe the preſent glory, or the gain? 
Jou give protection, I a worthleſs ſtrain. 

You love and feel the poet's ſacred flame; 
And know the baſis of a ſolid fame; | 
Though prone to like, yet cautious to commend, 
Jou read with all the malice of a friend; 

Nor favour my attempts that way alone, 
But, more to raiſe my verſe, conceal your own. 

An \lY)-tim'd modeſty ! turn ages o'er, 
When wanted Britain bright examples. more? 
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94 W if they fail, they juſtly (till take place 

0 ſuch who run in debt for their diſgrace; 

Who borrow much, then fairly make it known, 

E * yd damn it with improvements of their own. 

Fe 7 e bring ſome new materials, and what's old 

5 N tw caſt with care, and in no borrow'd mould; 

Ih te timeg the verſe may read, if theſe refuſe ; 

E 9 * from ſour critics vindicate the muſe. 
A Wee Your work is long,” the critics Cry. Tis true, 

gad lengthens (till, to take in fools like yy 

orten my labour, if its length you blame; 

i. K dr grow but wiſe, you rob me of my game; 

Es hunted bags, who, while the dogs purſue, 

enounce their four legs, and ſtart up on two. 
WT Like the bold bird upon the banks of _ ; 

P. Pat picks the teeth of the dire crocodife, 

Fill I enjoy, (dread feaſt!) the critic's rage, 
nd with the fell defrozer feed my page. 

l ” br what ambitious fools are more to blame, 

nan thoſe who thunder in the critic's name? 

ES ood aathors damn'd, have their revenge in this, - 

3 go ſee what wretches gain the praiſe they miſs. 

= BarBuTrvus, muffled in his fable cloak, 

Like an old Druid from his hollow oak, _ 

s ravens ſolemn, and as boding, cries, 

Ten thoufand worlds for the three unities!” 

e doctors ſage, who through Parnaſſus Ns 

i: Dr quit the tub, or practiſe what you preach. 

One judges as the weather dictates; right 

he poem is at noon, and wrong at night ; 

WP nother judges by a ſurer gage, . 

n author's principles, or parentage ;- 


I lince his great anceſtors. in: Flanders fell, Ks 1 | 
he 1 doubtleſ , muſt be written well. 
„ IIb Another 


% 


Another judges by the writer's vl: 
Another judges, for he bought the book; 


Some judge, their knack of judging wrong to keep 1 


The very beſt ambitiouſly adviſe, 
Half to ſerve you, and half to paſs for wiſe. ; 


5 Proclaim the glory, and augment the ſtate; 
Hot, envious, noiſy, proud, the ſcribbling fry 
Burn, hiſs, and bounce, waſte paper, ſtink, and die. 


T han Compton's ſmile, and your obliging frown? 


| The genius of a diſþ ſome juſtly taſte, 15 N 
And eat their way to fame; with anxious thought. 3 


Impatient art rebukes the ſun's delay, 
And bids December yield the fruits of May; 
Their various cares in one great point combine 


And to a kind digeſtinon ſpare the reſt, 


The ſacred annals of their bills of fare; 

In thoſe choice books their panegyrics read, 

And ſcorn the creatures that for Hunger feed. 
If man by feeding well commence s great, 


| Thieves of. renown, and pilferers. of fame: 


32 LOVE or FAME, Sat.Ill 


Some judge, becauſe it is too ſoon to /leep. 
Thus all will judge, and with one ſingle aim, 
To gain themſelves, not give the writer, fame. 


Critics on verſe, as fquibs on triumphs wait, 


Rail on, my friends] what more my verſe can crown 


Not all on books their criticiſm waſte: 


T he /a/mon is refus'd the turbot bought. BOT 


The buſineſs of their lives, that is — zo dine. 
Half of their precious day they give the fegt 


Ae1c1vs, here, the taſter of the town, 
Feeds twice a-week, to ſettle their renown, 
'Theſe worthies of the palate guard with care: 


Much more the worm to whom that man is. meat. 
To glory ſome advance a lying claim, 


1 heir 


NL. Tux UxTVERS4L PASSION. 


5 4 heir front ſupplies what their ambition lacks; 
hey know a thouſand lords, behind their backs. 


Poertil is apt to wink upon a peer, 
Ven turn'd % with a familiar leer; 


Band H — ys eyes, unmercifully keen, 
Have murder'd tops, by how ſhe neer was ſeen. 


| 1 o covet ſhame ſtill greater than his ag 
: PaTHYLLUS, in the winter of threeſcore,. 
Belies his innocence, and keeps a whore. 


75 5 Abſence of mind Bu ABA N 10 turns to fame, 
7 TT -arnsto miſtake, nor knows his brother's name; 
"ig Las words and thoughts in nice diſorder ſet, 


And takes a memorandum to forget: 
Thus vain, not knowing what adorns, or blots, 


1 Mien forgg the patents, that create them ſors." 


| As love of pleaſure into pain betrays, 


5 o moſt grow infamous through love of praiſe. 


Put whence for praiſo can ſuch an ardor riſe, 


Us * hen thoſe, who bring that incenſe, we deſpiſe? 
jy For ſuch the vanity. of great and ſmall, 


S075 


35 1 Pontempt goes round, and all men laugh at all. 


Nor can ev'n Satire blame them; for, tis true, 
Fey have moſt ample cauſe for what they do. 


l ) fruitful. Britain doubtleſs thou waſt meant: 
5 nurſe of fools, to ſtock: the continent. 


. Puozus and the Nine for ever mow, 
Rank folly underneath the ſcythe will grow. 
ue plenteous harveſt calls me forward ſtill, 


? 4 ill ſurpaſs i in length my lawyer's bill; 
75 3 Len deſcent, which velk-paid heralds Sas; 25 


; longer ſtill, a Du Tcaman's epigram. 
3 cloy'd, in fury I throw down my pen, 


comes a coxcomb, 1 I write again. 


22 
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34 LOVEos FAME, 


See TrryRus, with merriment poſſeſt, 
Is burſt with laughter, ere he hears the jeſt; 
What need he ſtay? for when the joke is o'er, 
His zceth will be no whiter than before. 
Is there of :heſe, ye fair! ſo great adearth, 
1 hat you need pure haſe monkeys for your mirth? 
Some, vain of paintings, bid the world admire; 


Of houſes ſome; nay, houfes that they Hire: 
Some (perfect wiſdom I) of a beauteous wie; 
And boaſt, like Cordeliers, a ſcourge for life. 


e through _ the Le Togo their 775 
airs; | | 

My lord has vapurs, ad my lady bers 
"Chen, ſtranger ſtill! on turning of the wind, 


My lord 2vears breeches and my lady's kind.” 


To ſhew the ſtrength, and infamy of prides 
By all *tis follow'd, and by all deny d. 
What numbers are there, which at once purſue 
Praiſe, and the glory to contemn it, too? 
VixcenNa knows /e/f-praiſe betrays to ſhame, 
And therefore lays aftratagem for fame; 
Makes his approach in modeſty's diſguiſe, 

To win applauſe; and takes'it by ſurprize. 

« To err,“ fays he, “ in ſmall things, is my fate.” 
You know your anſwer, hes exact in great. 

« My tile, ſays he; © is rude and full of faults.” 

But oh! what ſenſe! <what energy of thoughts ! 

'Fhat he wants algebra, he muſt confeſs: 


But not a ſoul to give our arms -fucceſr. | 


& Ah; That's an hit indeed,” Vi incenna cries; 5 


4. But who in heat of blood was ever N 
J own *twas wrong, when thouſands call'd me back, 


© To make that hopeleſs, ill-advis'd, attack, 
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| 78 lat. II Taz UNIVERSAL : Pu so. 35 
Alu ſay, 'twas madneſs; ; nor dare I deny; 
* WS Sure never fool ſo well deſerv'd to die.” 
. Fould his tleceive in others, to be free, 
ne'er, Vincenna, could deceive in thee; 
hoſe conduct is a comment to thy tongue, 
3 d clear, the dulleſt cannot take thee wrong, 
= hou on one ſteeve wilt thy revenues wear; 

5 And haunt the court, without a proſþe? there. 
Ire theſe expedients for renown.? Confeſs 
1 little felf,. that I may ſcorn thee leſs. 
Be wiſe, Vincenna, and the court forſake; 
© ur fortunes there, nor thou, nor I ſhall make. 
4 'n men of merit, ere their point they gain, 
H hardy ſervice make a long campaign; 
4 + Moſt manfully. beſiege their patron's gate, 5 | 
nd oft repuls d, as oft attack the great « 
195 ith painful art, and application warm, 0 

And take, at laſt, ſome little place by ſtorm 

112 Wnough to keep #2vo/boes on Sunday clean, 
5 And /arve upon diſcreetly, in Sheer-Lane. 
Teen this thy fortune can afford;  - 
Thea ſtarve without the favour of my lord. 
15 Tris true, great fortunes ſome great men 5 
hs jut often, ev'n in doing right, they err: 
rom caprice, not from choice, their favours come; 
WT hey give, but think it ai to know to whom: 
ä wr he man that's neareſt, yawning, they advance: $: 
is inhumanity to bleſt by chance. | 
WF merit ſues, and greatneſs is ſo loth 
fo break its downy trance, I pity both. 
| I grant at court, PHILANDER, at his need, 
1 Thanks to his lovely wife) finds friends nde, 

; | Pe every charm and virtue ſhe's polleſt; 

ander. eee e bleſt; 35 1 


— * — 
* 


In feeret loves his wife, but keeps her maid. 


And own, that Engliſh is their mother tongue. 


f While tradeſmen ſtarve, theſe Puirouzis are gays. | 


And ſerve their cauntry 


Worth, of politeneſs is the needful ground; 


I To turn a willing world from righteous ways ! 
Well has he ſeen his ſervant ſhould'not ſtarve. 


In various forms of worſhip ſeen. him prais'd, 


3 LOVEozr FAME, Sat. II 
The public envy ! Now then, tis allow'd, 
The man is found, who may be ey proud: 
But, ſee! how ſickly is ambition's taſte? 
Ambition feeds on trafh, and loaths a feaſt; 
For, lo! Philander, of reproach afraid, 


Some nymphs ſell reputation; others buy; 
And love a market where the rates run nien. 
Lalian muſic's ſweet, becauſe tis dear; 
Their vanity is tickled, not their ear: 
Fheir taſtes would leſſen, if the prices fel, 
And SnaxesPeAR's. wretched ſtuff do quite as wells 
Away. the difinchanted fair would throng,, 


To ſhew how much our northern taſtes refine, 
Imported nymphs our peereſſes outſhine; 


For generous lords had rather give than pay. 
Behold the maſquerade's. fantaſtic ſcene! 

The Legiſſature join'd with Drury-Lane!. - 

When Britain calls, th? embroider'd patriots run, | 

if. the dance is done. 

« Are we not then. atiow'd to be polite?” 

V, doubtleſs; but firſt ſet your notions right. 


Where that is wanting, this can ne'er be found, 
Triflers not een in trifles can excel; 
'Tis ſelid bodies only poliſb well. 


Great, choſen prophet! For theſe latter W 


Well, H 


— x, doſt thou thy maſter ſerve; 


Thou to his name haſt ſplendid temples pee: 


- þ III. 
5 , * devotion, like a Roman, ſhown, 

pd ſung ſweet anthems in a tongue unknown.. 
Werior off rings to thy god of vice 


e duly paid, in. iddles, cards, and dice, 
* ſacrifice ſupreme, an hundred maids 1. 


5 5 at ſolemn. rite of midnight maſquerades! 
g + if maids the quite exhauſted: town denies,, 
hundred heads of. cuckolds may ſuffice: _ 
1 Thou ſmil'ſt, well pleas'd with. the converted. land, \ 
d ſee the fifty churches at a ſtand. | 
1 5 d that thy miniſter may never fail, 

'B t what thy hand. has planted. (till. prevail, 

WF minor prophets. a ſucceſſion ſure 
9 e propagation of thy zeal ſecure. | 
see commons, peers, and-miniſters of ſtate, 
ſolemn council met, and deep debate! 
That Godlike enterprize is taking birth? 

That wender opens on th' expecting earth? 
[is done! with loud applauſe the council rings!” 
x'd is the fate of whores and fiddle-ftrings 1. 


Tux Davin Pass fox. ET 37 


like theſe, 

Pit none offend, whom tis a 8 to pleaſes. 
4 et others flatter. to be flatter'd, thou, 5 
ke juſt tribunal, bend an awful brow. A 
How terrible it were to common ſenſe, oe 
o write a Satire, which. gave none offence? 
And, ſince from-/ife I take the draugits you ſees, 
men diflike them, do they cenſure me? 
WET hc fool, and knave, *tis glorious to offend, 
= Þ \nd Godlike an attempt the world to mend; 
. 11 he world, where lucky throws to blockheads fall, 

Waves know the game, and. hone? men pay all. 


Though bold: theſe truths, thou, Muſe, with truths 


ml 3 LOVEorFAME, Sat 


my. | 
RY How hard for real worth to gain its price'? | 
1 A man ſhall make his fortune in a trice, 
f | | If bleſt with pliant, though but flender, ſenſe, 
1 Feign'd modeſty, and real impudence: 
N A ſupple knee, ſmooth tongue, an eaſy grace, 
Will: A curſe within, a ſmile upon his face; 
5 F A beauteous fiſter, or convenient wife, 
(WIE Are prizes in the lottery of life: 

3 Genius and virtue they will ſoon defeat, 


U | | 
"np 1 And lodge you in the boſom of the greats. 
rr To merit, is but to provide a pain. 


Wt For men's refuſing what you ought to gain... : 
WH May, Dopix cron, this maxim fail in you, 
Wl | Whom my preſaging thoughts already view 
Wal By WaLPOLE's conduct fir'd, and friendſhip grac'd, 
18 Still higher in your Prince's favour plac' d 
if And lending, here, thoſe awful councils aid, 


} | | N Which you, abroad, with ſuch ſucceſs obey' d: | 
mit - Bear hi from one, who holds your friendſhip dear 
What moſt we wiſh, with eaſe we fancy near. 
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> O UND fome fair tree the ambitious Wedbine 
I | | grows, | 
* bteathes her hacets on es en 8. 5 
d ſweet the verſe, th. ambitious verſe, ſhould be, 
D ! pardon mine) that hopes ſupport from theey 
7 Thee, Cour Ton, born, o'er ſenates to preſide, 
: 12 eir dignity to raiſe, their councils guide; : 
eep to diſcern, and widely to ſurvey, 
pe bf” Ind kingdoms fat es, without ambition; weigh 3 
Df diſtant virtues nice extremes to blend, 
175 5 the Croum's aſſerter, and the People's friend: 
Vor doſt thou ſcorn, amid ſublimer views, ; 
WE liſten to the labours of the muſe ; 
71 Iny ſmiles prote# her, while thy talents fire, 
7 Ind tis But Bf thy glory to inſpire. 
4 ex'd at a public fame, fo juſtly won, 
oe jealous Curt Mts is with ſpleen undone: 
EH KEMES, for airy penſions of revown, 
1 votes his ſervices to the State and Crown ; 
ll ſchemes he knows, and, knowing, all improves, 
ho” Britain's thankleſs, till zhis patriat loves: 
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Conſults the ſacred ſteam, and there foreſees 
What ſtorms, or ſun- ſhine, Providence decrees; 


Why may not time his ſecret. worth produce? 
Since apes can roaſt the choice Caſtanian Nut, 
Since fleeds of genius are expert at Putz 


An incapacity for ſmaller things: 


And boldly claims a province higher ſtill; 
Jo raife a name, th? ambitious boy has got, 
At once, a Bible, and a ſboulder- Kno: 15 
Deep in the ſecret, he looks through the whole, Mp 
And pities the dull rogue that ſaves his foul; 


For this diſeaſe; poor rogues run ſeldom mad! 
Have not ee brought unhop'd relief, 
And falling ſtocts quite cur d an unbelief.? 


But thunder mars ſmall 5 and weak aue. 


4⁰ LOVEor FAME, Sat. 
But patriots differ fe may ſhed their blood, 
He drinks his coffee for the public good; 


Knows, for each day, the zueather of our fate; 
A quid nunc is an almanack of State. 
You ſmile, and think hi, ſtateſman void of uſes 


Since half the the Senate Not content can ſays. 
Geeſe nations ſave, and puppres: plots betray. _ . 
What makes him model realms, and counſel kings! 1 0 | 


Poor Cxrtmes can't conduct his ou late, | 
And thence has undertaken Europe's fate. 
GEHENNo leaves the realm to. Cuxzues' ſkill, 


To talk with rev'rence you muſt take good heed, 
Nor ſhock his tender reaſon with the Creed :. 
Howe'er well-bred,.in public he complies, 
Obliging friends alone with b/aſphemies. 

Peerage is poiſon, good eſtates are bad' 


While the ſun ſhines, BLUNT talks with wondroys | 
force; 


Such 


IV. Tax UnivERSAL PASSION. 


£ 0 Eh uſeful infiruments the weather ſhow, 

bj as their Mercury is high or low: 

| ich chiefly keeps an Atheiſt in the dark; 
ever argues better than a Clarke : 

Is t but the logick in his pulſe. decay, 

e Grecian he'll renounce, and learn to pray 
hi: C-— mourns, with an unfeigned zeal, 
T apoſtate youth, who reaſon'd once ſo well. 
65 , who makes ſo merry with the Creed, 
1 a | 80 thinks he diſbelieves indeed; 

'B It only thinks ſo; to give both their due, 
as, and be, believe, and tremble too. 15 
TL | ſome for glory ſuch the boundlels rage, 
1. Pat they're the blackeſt ſcandal of their age. 
| WARC1SSUS the Tartarian club diſclaims ; 
ay, a Free-maſon, with ſome terror, names; 
Wnits no duty; nor can envy ſay, 

e miſs'd, theſe many years, the Church, or Play > 2 
ee makes no noiſe in Parliament, tis true; 
rt pays his debts, and viſit, when. tis due; 

: i is character and gloves are ever clean, 

d then, he can out- bow the bozwing dean; 
ſmile eternal on his lip he wears, 

"hich equally the wiſe and worthleſs ſhares. 
gay fatigues, this moſt undaunted chief, 
Patient of idleneſs beyond belief, | 
oft charitably lends the town. his face, 
or ornament, in ev'ry public place 
As ſure as card), he to th' afſembly comes, 
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nd is the furniture of drawing-rooms : 


hen Ombre calls, his hand and heart are free,. 
And, join'd to two, he fails not——to make threes: 
axcissus is the glory of his race; : MN 
kor who does N with. a better grace? ct 
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Some for renown are ſingular and odd; 7 
What other men diſlike, is ſure to pleaſe, 25 
Of all mankind, theſe dear antipodes; 1 
Through pride, not malice, they run counter ſtill, 17 
And birth-days are their days of dreſſing ll. 754 
ARB x is a fool, and os » ge, © * 
S—LyY will fright you, E- engage 125 
By nature ſtreams run backward, flame deſcends, 45 A 
Stones mount, and 8 x is the worſt of friends; WE 
They take their reſt by day, and wake by night, 4 


His paſſion for abſ urdity's ſo ſtrong, 


Tho' wrong the mode, comply; more ſenſe is ſhewn 
Methinks you ſhould endeavour to be wiſe. 


His nice ambition lies in curious fancies, - 


And As HMOLE's baby houſe, is, in his view, 


42 LOVE OFT FAME, Sat. I 
To deck my liſt, by nature were deſign'd $94 

Such ſhining expletives of humand kind, 

Who want, while thro? black life they dream along 


| Senſe to be right, and paſſion to be wrong. 
To. counterpoiſe this hero of the mode, 


0 7 7 n I 2's 
KEY i abt a ones as 
r n L n . 0 2 8 ' 
* = = r 5 - . 4 
2 COL. * *. * 4 - 
* EN + N P 4 
— . 


And bluſh, if you ſurprize them in the right; 

If they by chance blurt out ere well aware, 

A ſwan is white, or Wa Y is fair. 
Nothing exceeds in ridicule, no doubt, 

A fool in fafhion, but a fool that's ovz, 
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He cannot bear a rival in the wrong; 
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In wearing others follies, than your own. 
If what is out of faſhion moſt you prize, 
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But what in oddneſs can be more ſublime 
That 8 — the foremoſt tyman of his time? 


His daughter's portion a rich hell inhances, 
Britannid's golden mine, a rich Peru ! 


How his eyes languiſh! how his thoughts adore- 
That painted. coat, which Joss H never wore! | 


43 Fat. IV. Tur UNIVERSAL. Passion. 3 

4 Ne ſhews, on holidays, a facred pin, 

t. 2 That touch'd the ruff, that Wee Joe bass 8 

=_ chin. 

Since that great A our chronicles deplore, 
WE Since that great plague that ſwept as many more, 
Was ever year unbleſt as hir?“ he'll cry, 

Ilt has not brought us one new butterfly hi 

oF. n times that ſuffer ſuch learn'd men as theſe, 

ED nhappy I—r! how came you to _ | 
Not gaudy butterflies are L1co's game; | 


ut, in effect, his chace is much the fame s : 1 
arm in purſuit, he levtes all the great, 

anch to the foot of 2i/r- and gfate + 1 
BEI here-c'er their lord/bips go, they never find | — 
Dr Lico, or their fadows lag behinſj — 1 


Is 1 e /ets them ſure, where- e' er their lordſbipr run, 
Nooſe at their elbows, as a morning- dun. 15 

ir their grandeur, by contagion, wrought, 

nd me was, like a fever, to be caught: 

WB ut after ſeven years dance, from place to place, 
he“ Dane is more familiar with bis Grace. 
XZ Who'd be a crutch to prop a rotten peer 

| 1 Vr living gendant dangling at his ear, 
or ever whiſp'ring ſecrets, which were blown _ 
= 3 or months before, by trumpets, through the town > 
' WV ho'd be a glaſs, with flattering grimace, | | 
Prill to reflect the temper of his face; 

r happy pin to ſtick upon his fleeve, 


: 7 12 9 
1 4 
. 
- f 4s 
* oP. 


8 

* o_ . 
* 

A 


en my lord's gracious, and vouchſafes it WORE 
Pr cu/bion, when his heavineſs ſhall pleaſe: „ 
. To loll, or thump it, for his better eaſe; we 
* Pr a vile bu7/, for noon, or night, beſpoke,, _ 

hen the ads: 8 ſwears he'll club his joke? 
-Who'd - 


* A Daniſh dog of the Duke of drape 
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With terms like theſe, how mean the tribe that ge? 1 


The men of ink, or ancient awthors he: i 
The writing tribe, who ſhameleſs auctions hold 1 


With deathleſs fame, their everlaſting boaſt: 
For fame no cully makes ſo much her jeſt, 


That fame's unwholeſome taken without meat,, 5 
And life is beſt ſuſtain'd. by what is eat + = 


5 Defends Sirloins, which ſons of dulneſs eat? 
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44 LOVEor FAME, Sat IV. 
Who'd ſhake with laughter, tho? he could not find 
His lordſhip's jeſt; or, if his noſe broke wind, _ = 
For bleſſings to the gods profoundly bow, wo 
That can cry, Chimney faveep, or drive a plough ? 1 


Scarce meaner they, who terms like theſe, inbeſe. N 
But what's the tribe moſt likely to comply? 1 


Of praiſe, by inch of candle to be fold: - . 
All men they flatter, but themſelves the * 


As her old conſtant ſpark, the bard profeſt. 

« B. LE ſhines in council, M in the fight, 
4 P—L—M's magnificent; but I can write, 

« And what to my great ſoul like glory dear?” 

Till ſome god whiſpers in his tingling ear, 


Grown lean, and «viſe, he curſes what he writ, 


And withes all his wants were in his ev. 5 


Ah ! what avails it, when his dinner's loſt, ; 
That his triumphant name adorns a p? 5 
Or that his ſhining page (provoking fate) 


What foe to verſe without compaſſion hears, . 
What cruel proſe-man' can refrain from tears 
When the poor muſe, for lefs than half- a- crown, 
A proſtitute on every bulk in town, _ 
With other whores undone, though et in print, . 
Clubs credit for Geneva in the Mint? Y 
Ve bards! why will you ſing, though anigſpir'd?. ? 
Ye bards! why will you horns to be admir'd? 5 

De fund 
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Due by Puoxsus' laws, beyond redreſs, 

EF: pa Why will your /pefres haunt the frighted preſs? 
Bad metre, that excre/cence of the head, 

7 of | Like hair, will ſprout, although the poet's dead. 
== All other trades demand, verſe- makers beg ; 

AF A dedication is a wooden leg. 

A barren Labeo, the true mumper's faſhion, 

Expoſes borrow'd brats to move compaſſion. 

Though ſuch myſelf, vile bards I diſcommend ; 

Nay more, though gentle Damon is my friend. 

« It's then a crime to 4vrite “ If talent rare 

Proclaim the god, the crime is to forbear: 

For ſome, though few, there are large-minded men, 

Who watch unſeen the labours of the pen; 

Who know the muſe's worth, and therefore court, 

Their deeds her theme, their bounty her ſupport „ 
Who ſerve, unmaſt d, the leaf pretence to wit; 

My ſole excuſe, alas! for having writ. 

A -Ls true wit is ſtudious to reſtore; 

And D- T ſmiles, if Fnoszus ſmil'd before; 

P xa in years the long- lov'd arts admires, 

And Henzigrra like a muſe inſpires. 

But, ah! not inſpiration. can, obtain 

That fame, which Poets languiſh for in vain. 

How mad their aim, who thirſts for glory, ſtrive 

To graſp, what no man can poſſeſs alive? 

Fame's a rever/con in which men take place 

(O late reverſion!) at their own deceaſe. 

This truth ſagacious LinToT knows ſo well, 

He flares his. authors, that their works may ell. 

That fame. is wealth, fantaſtic poets cry; 

That wealth is fame, another clan reply ; 

Who knows no guilt, no ſcandal, but in ragt 


And T1 in Juſt proportion to their bags. 2 1 
Nor 


N 


Fy a6 LOVE or FAME, Sat. IV. 
| 4 ll Nor only the low-born, deform'd, and old, 5 
I 1 Think glory nothing but the beams of gold = 
Wi The firſt young lord, which in the Mall you meet, 
Shall match the verieſt huncks in Lombard-ftreet, - 
From reſcu'd candles' ends, who rais'd a ſum, 
And ſtarves to join a penny to a plumb. 
A beardleſs miſer ! *Tis a guilt unknown 
To former times, a ſcandal a/ our own. 
Of ardent lovers, the true modern band 
Will mortgage CeL 14 to redeem their land. _ = 
For love, young, noble, rich, Cas TAL io dies; 7 
Name but the fair, love ſwells into his eyes. ; 
Divine MoxNIMuII, thy fond fears lay down; 
No rival can prevail. but ha/f-a-crown. 
He glories to late times to be convey'd, —- 
Not for the poor he has reliev'd, but made: 
Not ſuch ambition his great father fir d, 
When Harry conquer'd, and half France expir d: 
He'd be a ſlave, a pimp, a dog, for gain; | 
Nay a dull fheriff for his golden chain. | 
Who'd be a flave?” the gallant Colonel cries, * 
While love of glory ſparkles from his eyes? 
To deathleſs fame he loudly pleads his right,— 
Jui is his title, —for he will not fight: 
All ſoldiers valaur, all divines have grace, 
As maids of honour beauty,. by their place: 
But, when indulging on the laſt campaign, 
His lofty terms climb o'er the hills of ſlain; 
He gives the foes he flew, at each vain word, - 
A ſweet revenge, and half abſolves his ſword. 
Of boaſting more than of a bomb afraid, | 
A ſoldier ſhould be modeſt as a maid: 
| Fame is a bubble the reſerv'd enjoy; 
Wbo ſtrive to graſp it, as they touch, He: 
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the world's debt to deeds of bigh degree; 
if you pay yourſelf, the world is free. 

we 2 Were there no tongue to ſpeak them but his own, 
= cusTUs deeds in arms had ne'er been known. 
cus rus' deeds | if that ambiguous name 
Infounds my reader, and miſguides his aim, 
ich is the Prince's worth, of whom I ſpeak; 
de ä would not bluſh at the miſtake. 
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34.3% YE fairs of creation] laſt and beſt . 
1. Tall God's avorks ! Creature in whom excelÞd 
Whatever can to fight, or thought, be form'd 
WIW i. Holy, divine, good, amiable, or faut * F 
318 How art thou loft ! ͤ— MIT TO. 


9 — 


O R reigns ambition in bold man alone: 

Soft female hearts the rude invader own: 
1 But there, indeed, it deals in nicer things, 
Wo Than routing armies, and dethroning lings: 
1 Attend, and you diſcern it, in the fair, 

1 Conduct a finger, or reclaim a hair; 
| 318 Or roll the lucid orbit of an eye; 

1 Or, in full joy, elaborate a ſigh. i 

| The ſex we honour, though their faults we blame; 

WIN || Nay, thank their faults for ſuch a fruitful theme: 
114} 3h A theme, fair -! doubly kind to me, 
17; Since ſatyrizing 4% is praiſing ther: 
ll 15 | CV 


14 4 * 
. 
28 
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ho would'ſt not bear, too modeſtly reſin d, 
panegyric of a groſſer kind. 
berraxNta's daughters much more fair than nice, 
175 i 3 fond of admiration, loſe their price; 
Worn ia the public eye, give cheap delight 
1 d throngs, and tarniſh to the ſated fight; 
: A unreſerv'd, and beauteous, as the ſun 

rough every gn of vanity they run 

ics, Parks, coarſe feaſts in City-halls, 

4. ures, and Trials, Plays, Committees, Balls, 

a { i Bedlams, Executions, Smithfield ſcenes, 
hd P:riune-tellers Caves, and Lion“ Dens, 
2 Worn, Exchanges, Bridewells, Dra WiNg=r00ms, 
4 1 Gullments, Piilories, Coronations, Tombs, 

4 en and Funcrals, Puppet ſhoꝛus, Reviews, 
ba 5 . Races, Rabbets, (and till ſtranger!) Pews. 
BECLarinDa's boſom burns, but burns for Fame ; 
A F Love lies vanquiſh'd in a nobler flame; 
| 8 arm gleams of hope ſhe, nou, diſpenſes; then, 

* F te April ſuns, dives into clouds agen: 

ch all her luſtre, uu, her lovers warms ; 
, out of 9/entation, hides her charms. 

, next, her pleaſure ſweetly to complain, 
to be taken with a ſudden pain; 
El en, ſhe ſtarts up, all extaſy and bliſs, 
is, ſweet ſoul! juſt as fincere in this:: 
o the rolls her charming eyes in /p1ght/ 
WE looks delightfully with all her might! 
W like our heroes, much more brave than wile, 
conquers from the triumph, not the prixe. 
n 4 reſembles tna crown'd with ſnows:: 
Wb out ſhe freezes, and within ſhe glows : £7 
cc cre the ſun deſcends, with zeal infpir'd, » 
the vain converſe of the world retir d. 
NN She 
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80 L. OVEor FAME, | Sat 


| She reads the un and chapter for the day, 
In — CI EO AT RA, or the laſt new play. 


Who, through good- breeding, is ill company; 


Whoſe manners will not let her larum ceaſe, 


g And vows — that her great-grandfather is dead. | 


But *tis a taſk indeed to learn — 7 hear: 


“ Re loſt in filence, and reſign the dirs ; 


Then, her unblemiſh'd honour to maintain, 


| 
1 


ts, 


Thus gloomy ZARA, with a ſolemn grace, 
Deceives mankind, and hides behind her face. 
Nor fat beneath her in renoæun, is ſhe, 


Who thinks you are unhappy, when at peace; 
To find you news, who racks her ſubtle head, 


A dearth of words a woman need not fear; 


In that the ſkill of converſation lies; 
J bat be cu, or makes, you both polite and wiſe. 
XANTIPPE cries, ** Let DEPT who nought ca 
ce fay, 


« And let the guilty wife her guilt confeſs, 
&« By tame behaviour, and a ſoft addreſs,” 
Through vir{ne, ſhe refuſes to comply 
With all the dictates of Humanity: 


Through wiſdom, e refuſes to ſubmit 
To wiſdom's rules, and raves to prove her wit ; 


Rejects her huſband's kindneſs with diſdain: 
But if, by chance, an ill-adapted word 
Drops from the lip of her unwary lord, 

Her darling china, in a whirlwind ſent, 
Juſt intimates the lady's diſcontent. 

Wine may indeed excite the meekeſt dame; 
But keen XA N TI PE, ſcorning borrow'd flame, 
Can vent her thunders, and her lightnings play, 
Oer cooling gruel, and compoſing teas 


— 
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rweſts by night, but, more ſincere than nice, 
: $þ ſhakes the curtains with her kind advice: 
ol, like echo, found is her delight, 
A the /aft sword is her eternal right. 
not enough plagues, wars, and famines riſe 7 
lach our crimes, but muſt our wives be 9? 
207 amine, plague, war, and an unnumber'd throng 
1 Wuilt-avenging ills, to man belong: EP 
: 8 at black, what ceaſeleſs cares bellies « our ſtate! 
at ſtrokes we feel from fancy, and from fate? 
te forbears us, fancy ſtrikes the blow; 
ale misfortunes; ſuicides in wo. 
| Werfluous aid! unneceſſary {kill | 
75 L ture backward to torment, or kill! ? ; 
oft the non, how oft the midnight, bell, 
l Wt iron tongue of death) with ſolemn Enel, 
IM 's errands, as we vainly roam, 


Wks at our hearts, and finds our n from 
nome? 


rr 
EET 


W drop ſo faſt, ere life? S mid ſtage we tread, 
5 * know ſo many friends alive, as dead, 

A Bas immortal, in our up-hill chace 
eeſs coy fortune with unſlacken'd pace; 
Wgrdent labours for the toys we ſeek, 

i ight to day, and Sunday to the week: 

iy ery joys are anxious, and expire nl PPS 
en /aticty and fierce defore. „ 
hat reward for all this grief and toil? 
4 e; a female friend's endearing ſmile z 
er ſmile, our ſorrows? only balm, 
n life's tempeſt, the fad ſailor's calm. 
have I ſeen a gentlè nymph draw ni, © 
I her air, per ſuaſion in her eye; : | 


„ %»ö; ..... . VRorious 
. e 


f a © * 1 


And whiſtles ſweet her diuretic ſtrains : 


$2 L. OVE or FAM E, Sat V. 
Victorious tenderneſs ! it all o'ereame, | 
Huſbands look'd mild, and favages grew tame. 
The Sylvan race our active nymphs purſue 3 ; 
Man is not all the game they have in view : 
In woods aud fields their glory they complete; 
There Mafter BETTY leaps a five-barr'd gate; 
While fair Hs CHARLEs to toilets is end, 
Nor raſhly tempts the barb'rous ſun and wind. 
Some nymphs affect a more heroic breed, 
And volt from hunters to the manag'd fleed ; 
Command his prancings with a martial air, 
And FoBERT has the forming of the Fair. 
More than one ſteed muſt DEIA's empire feel, 
V ho fits triumphant o'er the flying zwe“; 
And as ſhe guides it through th admiring throng | 
With what an air ſhe ſmacks the ſilken thong ? 
Graceful as Jon, the moderates the reins, 


SrSoOSTRES like, ſuch charioteers as hee 
May drive ſix harneſs'd monarchs, if they pleaſe: 
They drive, row, run, with love of glory ſmit, 
Leap, ſwim, ſhoot flying, and pronounce on wit. 
O'er the Belle-lettre lovely Dar Aus reigns; 
Again the god ApoLLo wears his chains 
With legs toſs'd high, on her ſophee ſhe ſits, 
Vouchſafing audience to contending wits: 
Of each eee ſhe's the final teſt; 

One act read o'er, ſhe propheſies the reſt; 

And then, pronouncing with deciſive air, 
Fully convinces all the town — bes fair. 
Had lovely Daring Wicirrns! s face, 

How would her elegance of taſte decreaſe ? 
Some ladies judgment in their features lies, 
And all their genius ſparkles from their eyes. 
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= But hold, ſhe cries, lampooner | have a care; 
WE Muſt I want common ſenſe, becauſe I'm fair! 
O no: ſee STELLA;. ber eJes . ſhine as. bright, 
As if her tongue was never in the right; 
And yet what real learning, judgment, fire! 
'$ She ſeems inſpir'd, and can, herſelf inſpire ; 
Ho then (if malice rul'd not all the fair) 
2 Could DayHNE publith, and could the forbear!. 
we grant that beauty is no bar toe 
Nor is't a ſanction for impertinence. | 
 S:MPRONIA lik'd her man; and well he might; 3 
5 The youth in par len and in Parts was bright; 11 | 
1 Poſſeſs'd of ev'ry virtue, grace, and art, 
E: | That claims juſt empire o'er the female beart, 
ne met her paflion, all her ſighs return'd, 
And, in full rage of youthful ardour, burn'd ; 
Large his poſſeſſions, and beyond her own; 
Their bliſs the theme, and envy of the town : 
The day was fix'd, when, with one acre more, 
In ſtepp'd detorm'd, debauch'd, difeas'd, threeſcore. 
The fatal ſequel I, through ſhame, ſorbear: 
Of pride, and av rice, who can cure the fair? 
Man's rich with little, were his judgment true; 
Nature is frugal, and her wants are few ; 
Thoſe few wants anſwer'd, bring fincere delights ; A 
But fools create themſelves n.ew appetites : 
Fancy, and pride, ſeek things at vaſt expence, | 
Which reliſh not to reaſon, nor to /en/e. 
When ſurfeit, or unthankfulneſs, deſtroys, 
2 fo nature $ narrow ſphere, our ſolid ij joys, 
3 In fancy s airy land of no iſe and ſhow, 
Where nought but dreams, no real pleaſures, grow ; 5 
ile cats in air- pumps, to ſubſiſt we ſtrive 
en joys too thin to keep the ſoul alive. 33 
| C 1 f LE MI 
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33 + LOVE Oo FAME Sagt. v 
Lremina's ſick; make haſte; the doctor call: 


z jr. I INES — 
— N 3 
Ly - — 
? 


The doctor ſtares; her women curtſies low, 


Diverſions put her maladies to flihht; 
E True, ſhe can't fand, but ſhe can dance all night: 


* a pay? py 


> And, tho? perhaps you'll think the practice bold, 
« A midnight Park is ſov'reign for a cold; _ 
With cholics breakfaſts of green fruit agree; 


Muſt women have a doctor, or a dance? 
Though ſick to death, abroad they ſafely roam, . 


And tzichets cure beyond the lor? Ss Bill. 


Is her lord angry, or has“ Veny chid ? 


Then Lady CryxTH1A, miſtreſs of the . 


He comes; but where's his patient? At the ball. 


And cries, * My Lady, Sir, is always ſo: 


« I've known my Lady (for ſhe. loves a tune) 
% For fevers take an opera in June: 


With indigeſtions, ſupper juſt at three.“ 
A ſtrange alternative, replies Sir Hant, 


But droop and die, in perfect health, at home : 
For want — but not of health, are ladies ill; 


Alas, my heart! how languiſhingly fair 
Von lady lolls? With what a tender air? 
Pale as a young dramatic author, when, L 
O'er darling lines, fell CiBBER waves his pen. x 5 


Dead is her father, or the maſk forbid ? 

« Late ſitting up has turn'd her roſes white.” 

Why went ſhe not to bed? © Becauſe *twas on 9 
Did ſhe then dance, or play? 6 Nor this, nor that.“ 
Well night ſoon ſteals away in pleaſing chat, 

% No, all alone, her pray'rs- ſhe rather choſe; - 
Than be that wretch to fleep-till morning roſe.” Ya 


Gues, with the Frogs on to bed: 
4 * Lede 1 


« 
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WET his her pride covets, this her health denies 

Her ſoul is lilly, but her body's wiſe. 

Others, with curious arts, dim charms revive, 

And triumph in the bloom of #/ty-jive. 

Loo in the morning, a fair nymph invite; 

ro keep her word, a brows one comes at night: 

Next day ſhe ſhines in gloſſy black; and then 

2% Revolves into her native red agen: 

95 Like a dove's neck, ſhe ſhiſts her tranſient charms, 

And is her own dear rival in your am. 

But one admirer. has the painted laſs; 

Nor finds that one, but in her looking-glaſs : 

et Lavzs's beautiful to ſuch exceſs, _ 

| 5 That all her art ſcarce makes her pleaſe us /: oor. 
Lo deck the female cheek, HE only knows, 

WW ho paints leſs fair the /ily and the roſe. 3 

= How gay hey ſmile! Such bleſſings nature pours, 
WO'critock'd mankind enjoy but half her ſtores : 

Win diſtant wilds, by human eyes unſeen, * 

5 he rears her flow'rs, and ſ preads her velvet green: : 

WP ure gurgling rills the lonely deſart trace, 

nd vwaſte their muſic on the ſavage race. 

Ws ature then a niggard of her bliſs ? 

WRepine we guiltleſs in a world like this? 

WB ut our lewd taſtes her lawful charms refuſe, 

And painted ars deprav'd allurements chuſe. 

och FuLv14's paſſion for the town; freſh air 

An odd effect!) gives vapours to the fair; 

reen fields, and thady groves, and chryſtal ſprings, 

And larks, and nightingales are odious things; 

W ut ſmoke, and duſt, and noiſe, and crowds, de- 

light; _..._... 
ind to be preſs d to death, tranſy ports her quite; ; 
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Where ſilver riv'lets play through flow'ry meads, 


Or is the public to the private ſcene? 
T bro' briars and brambles in the world we ſtray 3 
Sti oppoſition, and perpler'd debate, | 


And wound the firmeſt temper of our ſoul, 


We court fair- Wiſdom, that celeſtial maid : 
The genuine offspring of her lov'd embrace, 
(Strangers on earth !) are innecence and peace: - 


_ There, bliſs'd with health, with buſineſs unperplex'd, 


_ There too the Migſes ſport; theſe numbers wy 


s LOVEos FAME, S4. V. 


And woodbines give their ſweets, and lime their ſhades, 
Black kennels abſent odours ſhe regrets, 
And ftops her noſe at beds of violets. 

Is ſtormy life preferr'd to the ſerene ? 


Retir'd, we tread a ſmooth and open way; 


And thorny care, and rank and fiinging hate, 
Which choak our paſſage, our career controul, 


O ſacred ſolitude} divine retreat! 
Choice-of the Prudent! envy of the Great! 
By thy pure ſtream, or in thy waving made, 


T here, from the ways of men laid ſafe aſhore, 
We ſmile to hear the diſtant tempeſt roar; . 


This life we reliſh, and enſure the next; 
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Pierian EASTBURY ! I owe to thee. 


| There ſport the Muſer; but not there alone: 


Their ſacred force AMEL14 feels in town. 
Nought but a genius can a genius fit; 
A wit herſelf, Au ELIA weds a wit: 


Both wits though miracles are ſaid to ceaſe, 


Three days, three N bas eh ne” liv'd in 
peace; 5 


With the fourth ſun a warm 8 aroſe, 
On Donxrex's poeſy, and Buxyan's proſes  - 


The 


. ; 
5 
2 
» 
E. 


gat. . Tax UNIVERSAL PASSION, top 


The learned war, both wage with equal force, 


* And the fifth morn concluded the divorce. 


raoEBE, though ſhe poſſeſſes nothing leſs, 
Is proud of being rich in happineſs: | 
Laboriouſly purſues deluſive toys, 

Content with pains, ſince they're reputed j joys. 
| With what well-acted tranſport will the ſay, 


FT Well, ſure, we were ſo happy yeſterday ! 


« And then that charming party for t9-morrow?” 

Though, well ſhe knows, til 2 into ſor- 
ov} 

But ſhe dares never boaſt the preſent Wes 

So groſs that cheat, it is beyond her power: 

For ſuch is or our weakneſs, or our curſe, 


Or rather ſuch our crime, which {till is worſe, , 


The preſent moment, like a wife, we hun, 

And ne'er enjoy, becauſe it is our 02. 

Pleaſures are few, and fewer we enjoy; 
Pleaſure, like quickfilver, is bright, and coy ;. 

We. itrive to graſp it with our utmoſt kill, 
Still it eludes us, and it glitters ſtill: 

If ſeiz'd at laſt, compute your mighty gains;: 

What is it, but rank poiſon in your veins ? 

As FLAvI1a in her glaſs an angel ſpies, 

Pride whiſpers in her ear pernicious lies; 

Tells her, while ſhe ſurveys a face ſo fine, . 

There's no ſatiety of charms divine: 

Hence, if her lover yawns, all chang'd appears 

Her temper, and the melts (ſweet foul !) in tears: 
She, fond and young, laſt weck, her wiſh enjoy'd,. 
Ia ſoft amuſement all the night employ d; 

The morning came, when STREPHON, waking, found 

| (urprifing ſight!) his bride in ſorrow drown'd. 
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Vet ſure there is a certain time of day, 


Let women never triumph, nor deſpair; 
Hunger and Love are foreign to the 2b. 
For thoſe few W whoſe charms are : of the 


But not of that unfaſkionable ſet 


PayLLIs demands eternal love at leaſt.” 


Eternal Love I vow, the ſwain replies: VV 
But ſay, my All, my Miftreſs, and my Friend? 25 


She ſees the planets in their turns advance, 
And ſcorns, PoiFIER, thy fublunary dance: l 
Of Drsacurikx ſhe beſpeaks freſh air; 


LOVEor FAME, Sat. 


© What miracles, ſays Krunrnon, wikes thee cd | 3 
« Ab, ene man,” the cries,“ how could you 2 
— ſleep 2” | | 

Men love a mi miſtreſs, as they love a faſt; 
How grateful one to touch, and one to er 


We wiſh our miſtreſs, and our meat, away: 
But ſoon the ſated appetites return, 

Again our ſtomachs crave, our boſoms burn's. 
Eternal Love let man, then, never ſwear; | 


Nor praiſe, nor blame, too much, the warm, or chill; 


There is indeed a paſſion more refin'd, 


mind: 
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Is PHyYLL1s; PHYLLis and her Damon met. 
Eternal Love exactly hits her taſte ; 


R 
T 
1 


Embracing PayLLrs with ſoft ſmiling eyes, 4 


What day next week th” Eternity ſhall end? 
Some nymphs prefer aftronomy to love 
Elope from mortal man, and range above. 
Ihe fair philoſopher to Row LE x flies, 
Where, in a box, the whole creation lies: 


And Wuls rox has engagement with the fair. 
What vain experiments Sor nao tries! 
"Es 1 not in Low the 867 colonel dies. 


gat. V. Tur Universar. Pass fon. 

But though to-day this rage of ſcience reigns, | 

(0 fickle ſex!) ſoon end her learned pains. 

Lo! Pu c from Jue1TER her heart has got, 
Turns out the ſtars, and New ToN is a ſot. 

To turn; ſhe never took the height 

Of Sa ruxN, yet is ever in the right. 

She ſtrikes each point with native force of mind, 
While puzzled learning blunders far behind, 
Graceful to fight, and elegant to thought, 
The great are vanquiſh'd, and the w/e are taught. 
Her breeding finiſh d, and her temper ſweet, 
When ſerious, eaſy; and when gay, diſcreet; 
In glitt'ring ſcenes, o'er her own heart, ſincere; 
In clouds collected; and in courts, ſevere; _ 
Sincere, and warm, with zeal well underſtood, 
She takes a noble pride in doing good; _ 


| Yet not ſuperior to her ſex's cares, . 
The mode the fixes by the gown the wears; 


Of „lle and china ſhe's the laſt appeal: 1015 

In theſe great points ſhe leads the commonweal; * 
And if diſputes of empire riſe between 

Mechlin the queen of lace, and Colberteen, 

'Tis doubt ! 'tis darkneſs! till ſuſpended fate 

Aſſume her nod, to cloſe the grand debate. 

When ſuch. her mind, why will the fair expreſs: 

Their emulation only in their dreſs ? 

But, ho! the nymph that mounts above the ies, 

And, gratis, clears religious myſteries, 

Reſolv'd the church's welfare to enſure, 

And make her family a ſine- cure: 

= The theme divine at cards {he'll not forget, 

But tale, in texts of Scripture at picquet ; 

In thoſe licentious meetings acts the prude, 

And thanks hep Maler that her cards are good, 
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To beauteous Marcia often will repair 
O how his pious ſoul exults to find 


Chbarm'd with her learning, with what rapture he 


By nature more an eagle than a ave, 


Like any lord it promifes — and pays. - 


What nature wants has an intrinſic weight 
Which, for one moment, charms the fickle views. 


'To ſome freſh birth of fancy more inclin'd : 
Then wed not acres, but a noble mind. 


60 LOVE or FAME, Sat. v. 
What angels would thoſe be, who thus excel 
In theologics, could they fexv as well ! 
Yet why thould not the fair her text purſue? 
Can ſhe more decently the doctor woo? 
*['is hard, too, ſhe who makes no uſe but chat 
Of her religion, ſhould be barr'd in that. | 
TIsaac, a brother of the canting ſtrain, 
When he has knock'd at his own ſkull in vain, 


With a dark text, to light it at the Fair. 
Such love for holy men in woman-kind! 


Hangs on her bm, like an induſtrious bees 
Hums round about her, and with all his power 
Extrafs ſweet wiſdom from ſo fair a flower ? 
The young and gay declining, AÞP1a flies 
At nobler game, the mighty and the wiſe c- | 


She impiouſly prefers the wvor/d to love. 

Can wealth give happineſs? look round, and fee 
What gay diſtreſs! what ſplendid miſery! | 
Whatever fortune laviſhly can pour, 

The mind annihilates, and calls for more. 
Wealth. is a cheat; believe not what it ſays ; 


How will the miſer ſtartle, to be told 
Of ſuch a wonder, as inſolvent gold? 


All gore, is but the faſhion of the plate, 


It charms us now; anon: we caſt anew 3 


Miſtaken 


— 
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Miſtaken lovers, who make worth their care, 
he nd think accompliſhments will win the fair: 
Ne fair, *tis true, by genius ſhould be won, 
Vys unfold their beauties to the /un; 

id yet in female ſcales a fop out-weighs, 

Wn wit muſt wear the willow and the bayr. 

WW ought ſhines ſo bright in vain LIBERIA“s eye: 
3 s riot, impudence, and perfidy; 


ad kill'd his man, and triumph'd o'er. his niaid; 

Wor him, as yet unhang'd, the ſpreads her charms,. 

Wnatches the dear deſtroyer to her arms; 

And amply gives (though treated long amiſs). 

ne mar of merit his revenge in his. 

you reſent, and wiſh a woman ill, 

L zut turn her o'er one moment to her will, 

Tue /anguid lady next appears in ſtate, 

Who was not born to carry her own weight.;. 

5 W hc lolls, reels, ſtaggers, till ſome foreign aid | 

o her own ſtature lifts the feeble maid, 
7 hen, if ordain'd to ſo /evere a doom, 

Phe, by juſt ſtages, journeys round the room: 

Wut, knowing her own weakncis, ſhe deſpairs 

To ſcale the Alps—that is, aſcend the fairs, 

gy fan! let others fay, who laugh at toil; 

Tan! hood! glove! ſcarf! is her. laconic ſtile;, 

And that is ſpoke with ſuch a dying fall, 

That Betty rather ſees, than hears the call: 

The motion of her lips, and meaning eye,, 

Pieces out th' idea her faint words deny. 

O liſten with attention moſt. profound! 

Her voice is but the ſhadow of a ſound. 

And help! oh help! her ſpirits are fo dead, 
One hand ſcarce lifts the other to ber head. 
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Wc youth of fire, that has drunk Nog and. play; dz. : 
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With outward grace, the body's virtue, join d. 


62 L ov or FAM E, Sat. Wit. 
| If, there, a ſtubborn pin-it triumphs o'er, it 
She pants! ſhe ſinks away! and is no more. e 
Let the robuſt, and the gigantic carve, | Ss It 
Life is not worth ſo much, ſhe'd rather farve: cr 
But chew ſhe muſt herfelf; ah cruel fate! 
That RosaLinpa can't by proxy eat. | BM 
An antidete in female caprice lies 8B 
(Kind heav*n!) againſt the poiſon of their eyes. 1 . 
THALESTRIS triumphs in a manly mien; yo: 
Loud is her accent, and her phraſe obſcene. Ar. 
In fair and open dealing where's the ſhame? WS 
What nature dares to give, ſhe dares to name. N. 
This Yong fellow is ſincere and plain, 1111 
And juſtly gives the jealous huſband pain. —F 
Cain is the taſk to petticoats aſſign'd, 0 
| I wanton language ſhews a nated mind.) . 
| And now and then, to grace her eloquence, / . 
: An oath ſupplies the vacancies of ſenſe. 
1 Hark! the ſhrill notes tranſpierce the yielding air, 
: And teach the neighb'ring echoes how. to ſwear. A 
3 By jove, is faint, and for the ſimple ſwainz _ . 
* She, on the Chriſtian Syſtem, is profane. Y 
| But though the volley rattles in your ear, 2 
Believe her dreſs, ſhe's not a grenadier. 8 
0 It thunder's awful, how much more our dread,, FF 
i When Jove deputes a lady in his ſtead? © 2, 
l A lady! pardon my miſtaken pen, 1 
4 A ſhameleſs woman is the worſt of men. 
. 
1 Few to good breeding make a juſt pretence; 


Good-breeding is the bloſſom of good- ſenſe; 
The laſt reſult. of an accompliſh'd mind, 


A violated decency now reigns; 


And nymphs for failings take peculiar pains. 


Kit 
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ith Chine/e painters modern fog. agree, 
he point they aim at is deformity : 

: They throw their perſons with a hoyden air 
Wa croſs the room, and 7% into the chair. 
Wo far their commerce with mankind is gone, 
ey, for our manners, have exchang'd their own. 
he modeſt look, the caſtigated grace, 
he gentle movement, and flow-meaſur'd pace, 
Wor which her lovers dy'd, her parents pray'd, 
Are indecorums with the modern maid. 
Stiff forms are bad but let not worſe intrude, 
Nor conquer art and nature to be rude.. 
- Hadern good-breeding carry to is height, 

= nd lady D „s {elf will be polite 
ve riſing fair! ye bloom of Britain's iſle! 
4 Vhen high born ANNA, with a foften'd ſmile, 
WY cas on your train and ſparkles at your head, 
hat ſeems moſt hard, is, not to be well-bred. 
er bright example with. ſucceſs purſue, 
and all, but adoration, is your due. 
But adoration! give me ſomething more, 
riecs Lyck, on the borders of three/core: 

BS ought treads fo filent as the foot of time; 
Nlence we miſtake our autumn for our prime z. 
is greatly wiſe to know, before we're told, 
he melancholy news, that we grow old. 
EI \ utuinnal Lycs carries in her face b 
ments mori to each public place. | 
. d how your beating breaſt a miſtreſs warms, 
vo looks through ſpectacles to ſee your charms? 
hile rival undertakers hover round, 
ad with his ſpade the ſerton marks the ground, 
Intent not on her own, but other's doom, 
he plans new conqueſts, and defrauds the tomb. 


64 IL. OV E or FAME, Sat. 
In vain the cock has ſummon'd ſprites away, 
She walks at noon, and blaſts the bloom. of day. 
Gay rainbow ſilks her mellow charms infold,. 
And nought of LYcEe but her/elf is old. 

Her grizzled locks aſſume a ſmir#ing grace, 
And art has /ev2/d her deep-furrow'd face. 

Her ſtrange demand no mortal can approve, 
We'll aſk her % ing, but can't aſk her love. 
She grants, indeed, a lady may decline | 

(All ladies but herſelf) at nmety-nine. 


( 
O how unlike-her is the ſacred age 0 
Of prudent Po TIA? Her grey hairs engage ;: S.. 
| Whoſe thoughts are ſuited to her life's 3 8 1 
VHirtue's the paint that can with wwrink/es ſhine. 1 
That, and that only, can old age ſuſtain . 
Which yet all with, nor know they wiſh for pains. =. 
Not num'rous are our joys, when life is new; 2-3 
| And yearly ſome are falling of the few; _ -Þ, 
1 But when we conquer life's meridian ſtage, 5 b 
5 And downward tend into the vale of age, — 
i They drop apace ; by nature ſome decay, i 
0 And ſome the blaſts of fortune ſweep away; eg 1 
| | Till naked quite of happineſs, aloud lid =: 
1 We call for death, and /b:/ter in a ſhroud. 5 
Where's PoRTIA now ?—But PoR TIA left behin 
I“ oo lovely copies of her form and mind. _—_ 
3 What heart untouch'd their early grief can view, 4 
| Like bluſhing roſe-buds dipp'd in morning deu? 


NN 


1 Who into ſhelter takes their tender bloom, _ 

| And forms their minds to flee from ills to come? "x 
. The mind, when turn'd adrift, no rules to guide, . 
1 Drives at. the mercy. of the wind and tide;. = 
' Fancy and paſſion toſs it to and fro; T 
Fi | 


A. while torment, and then quite /ink in wo. 


Pu 
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beauteous orphans, ſince in ſilent duſt 

Wir beſt example lies, my precepts truſt. 

WE warms with ills; the bo/deft are afraid; 
ere then is ſafety for a tender maid 9 

ii for conflict, round beſet with woes, 
an, whom leaſt ſhe fears, her worſt of foes | . 
een kind, moſt cruel; when oblig'd the moſt, 
Wc lcaſt obliging ; and by favours loſt. ; 
oel by nature, they for kindneſs hate; 

ad ſcorn you for thoſe ills them/elves create. 

on your fame or ſex a blot has thrown, 
vil ever ſtick, through malice of your own. 
Wot hard! in pleaſing your chief glory lies; 
ad yet from pleaſing your chief dangers rife : 
en pleaſe the Bef; and know, for men of ſenſe, 
our ſtrongeſt charms are native innocence. 
on the mind, like paint upon the face, 


brace. 
WS /p/e manners all the ſecret lies; 
e kind and virtuous, you'll be bleſt and wiſe, 
ain Deze and noſe intoxicate the brains, 
Pegin with giddineſs, and end in pain. 
WS et not emp/y fame, and idle praiſe, 
= ich, all thoſe wretches I deſcribe, betrays. 
or ſex's glory tis, to ſhine unknown, 
Df all applauſe, be fondeſt of hour own. 
Beware the fever of the mind! that thirſt 
Wich which the age is eminently curſt: _ 
5 o drink of pleafure, but in flames deſires _ 
ud abſtinence alone can quench the fire; 
Take pain from life, and terror from the tomb; 
Give peace in _ and enn bliſs 10 comes 


right him, that's worth your love, from your em- 
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I know her not. Your reaſon's ſomewhat odd; 


„Men write, to me, and to the world, unknown; 


— — mis Gs 


Should e refuſe to patronize your hk, 


Nor think it hard fo great a length to run; 
„ When ſuch the theme, 'twill eaſily be done.“ 


ou 0 ger OI err ee NS 
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„F 
INSCRIBED 10 THE RIGHT Sieber 1E 


Lady BLIZABETH GERMAIN, 


Tnterdum tamen && tollit comædia vacem. Hon. 


3 


— 
2 — 


1 ike a oputroneſh; but fought i in vain, 
APOLLo whiſper'd in my ear —“ GERMAIN,”— 


©« Who knows his patron, now:?“ reply'd the god. 


« Then ſteal great names, to ſhicld them from che 
e eee 


« Detected avorth, like beauty dif! a, 
“ [Fo covert flies, of praiſe itſelf afraid: 


« In vengeance write a volume in her praiſe. 


- 
? 
, . 
1 
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ve fair! to draw your excellence at length, 335 
Leeds the narrow bounds of human ſtrength; | 
ou, Here, in miniature your picture ſee . 
or hope from ZiNcks more juſtice than from me. 
iy portraits grace your mind, as his your fide; — | 
WH is portraits will ame, mine quench, your pride; 
He's dear, you frugal; chooſe my cheaper lay; 

and be your reformation all my pay. | 
Lavinia is polite, but not prophane ; 
To Church as conſtant as to Drury- Lane. 
She decently, in form, pays heav'n its due; 
And makes a civil viſit to her pew. 
Her lifted fan, to give a ſolemn air, 
W Conceals her face, which paſſes for a prayer + 
Curtſies to curtfies, then, with grace, ſucceed; _ 
E Not one the fair omits, but at the Creed. 
Or if ſhe joins the Service, 'tis to ſpeak; _ 
Through dreadful fence the pent heart might breaks. 
Untaught to bear it, women talk away _ 
Jo God hbimfelf, and fondly think they pray. 
But beet their accent, and their air refin'd ; 
For they're before their Maker — and mankind: 
When ladies once are proud of praying well, 
Saran himſelf will toll the parith-bell. 
Acquainted with the world, and quite well-bred, 
Dxvsa receives her viſitants in bed | 
But, chaſte as ice, this Veſta, to defy 
The very blackeſt tongue of calumny, _ 
When-from the ſheets her lovely form ſhe lifts,. apa +, 
She begs you juſt would turn you, while the ſbifts. = 
Thoſe charms are greateſt which decline the ſight, 
That makes the banquet poignant and polite. | 
There is no women, ⁊ubere there's no reſerve; _ 
And 'tis on plenty your poor lovers flarve, -— 3H 
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Is a fierce thing, they call a nymph of ſpirit. 
Mark well the rollings of her flaming eye; 


| And tread on tiptoe, if you dare draw nigh. 
: « Or dare defy the fell Hyrcanian pard, 
Firſt make your will, and then converſe with her. 


This lady glories in profuſe expence z 
And thinks diſtraction is mag niſicence. 


—— 


Had ever nymph ſuch reaſon to be glad? 


Her /2vers only ſhould dete her more. 


And generouſly ſupports him in his want. 
But marriage is a fetter, is a ſnare, 


She's faithful, ſhe's obſervant, and with pains 


Nor leaſt advantage has the fair to plead, 
But that of guili, above the marriage- bed. 


Her cuſhion's thread- bare with her conſtant prayers» 


s LOVEor FAME, Sat ih 


But with a modern fair, meridian merit 


« Or if you take a lion by the beard “, 


« Or arm'd rhinoceros, or rough Ruſſian bear,” 


To beggar her gallant, is ſome delight; 
To be more fatal ſtill, is exqui/ite 


In duel fell two lovers; one run mad. 
Her foes their honeſt execrations pour; 


FLiavia is conſtant to her old gallant, 


A hell, no lady ſo polite can bear, 


Her angel-brood ol baffards the maintains, 


AMASHA hates a prude, and ſcorns reſtraint ; 
Whate'er ſhe is ſhell not appear a ſaint: 
Her ſoul ſuperior flies formality; = 
So gay her air, her conduct is ſo free, 
Some might ſuſpect the nymph not over-poxd —— 
Nor would they be miſtaken, if they ſhould, - 

' Unmarried ABRA puts on formal airs; 


Her only grief is, that ſhe cannot be 
At once engag'd in prayer and charity. „„ 
h * SHAKESPEABR, 3 


. Vi Tas UniversaAL Passron. 6g 


nd his, to do her juſtice, muſt be ſaid, 

I do would not think that An RA was a maid?” 
A Some ladies are too beauteous to be wed; 
or where's the man that's worthy of their bed? 
no diſeaſe reduce her pride before, 
vixik will be faviſh'd at threeſcore. 
hen ſhe ſubmits to venture in the dark; 

And nothing now is wanting but her ſpark, 
= Luci thinks happineſs conſiſts in ſtate; 

WS he weds an ideot, but the eats in plate. 
The goods of fortune, which her ſoul poſſeſs, 
are but the ground of unmade happineſs; 

he rude material: wiſdom add to this, 

BW 7/;/Jom, the ſole artificer of bliſs; 
BF She from herſelf, if ſo compell'd by need, 
of „in content can draw the ſubtle thread; 
hut (no detraction to her ſacred {kill) 

lf the can work in geld, tis better ſtill. 
If Torri had been bleſt with Ha, her ſenſe, 
None could too much admire her excellence: 
W But ſince ſhe can · make error ſhine ſo bright, 
W She thinks it vulgar to defend the right. 

With underſtanding; ſhe is quite o'er-run ; 

And by too great accompliſhments undone: 
With {Kill ſhe vibrates her eternal tongue, 

For ever moſt divinely in the wrong. 

Naked in nothing ſhould a woman be 3 

But veil her very wit with modeſty; 

Let man diſcover, let her not diſplay, 

But yield her charms gf mind with ſweet delay. 
For pleaſure form'd, perverſely ſome believe, 
To make themſelves important, men muſt grieve. 
'Les814 the fair, to fire her jealous lord, 


Pretends, the fop ſhe laughs at, is ador'd. 
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7 209 % Hades Sat, W 
Has no deſign, but on her huſband's peace: 
Now every day the fits come thick and ſtrong: 
How tedious life, now ſhe can plague no more? 
Thus ſtrictly prov'd this virtuous, loving . ]]·õ, 


Her huſband's pain was dearer than her /ife. 


Her majeſty, to-morrow, calls for more. 


For of all rivals that can pain her breaſt, 


To wreck her quiet, the moſt dreadful ſhelf 
Is if her lover dares enjoy himſelf. 


| 
. 
| 
; 


In vain ſhe's proud of ſecret innocence ; 
The fact the feigns were ſcarce a worſe = offence. 
Mika, endow'd with every charm to bleſs, 


He lov'd her much; and greatly was he mov'd 
At ſmall inquietudes i in her he lov'd. 
«© How charming this. The pleaſure laſted longs 


At laſt he ſound the charmer only feign'd ; 
And was diverted when he /h2u!d be pain'd. 
W hat greater vengeance have the gods in ſtore ? 


She tries a thouſand arts; but none ſucceed: 
She's forc'd a fever to procure indeed: 


Anxious MEL ANA riſes to my view, 
Who never thinks her lover pays his due: 
Vilit, preſent, treat, flatter, and adore; 


His wounded ears complains eternal fill, 
As unoiPd hinges, querulouſfly ſhrill. 

% You went laſt night with CELIA to the ball.” 
You prove it falſe. Not go! that's worſt of all.” 
Nothing can pleaſe her, nothing not inflame;z 
And arrant contradictions are the ſame. 

Her lover muſt be /ad, to pleaſe her n 
His mirth is an inexpiable ſin: 


There's one, that wounds far deeper than the reſt; 
And this, becauſe ſhe's exquiſitely fair: 


Adee I diſpute her beauty, how the'd ae!!! 
How 


_ VL. 
Wy would MEranis be ſurpriz'd to hear 

8 e's quite deform'd? And yet the cale is clearz 
hat's female beauty, but an air divine, 

rough which the mind's all-gentle graces ſhine? 
Mey, like the ſun, irradiate all between; 

Wc body charms becauſe the ſoul is Tow: 

ence men are often captives of a face, 

Sy ey know not why, of no peculiar grace: 

b ; dme forms, though bright, no mortal man can bear; 
3 Poe, none 790, though not exceeding fair. 
| AsPaSIA'S highly born, and nicely bred, 
Pe taſte refin'd, in life and manners read; 

J et reaps no fruit from her ſuperior ſenſe, 

WB ut to be 7eaz'd by her own excellence. 

I e Folks are ſo aukward! Things ſo unpolite!” 
Phe's elegantly painted from morn till night. 
Fler delicacy's ſhock'd where- e' er ſhe goes; 

7 7 ech creatures imperfections are her woes. 

WHeav'n by its favour has the fair diſtreſt, 

And pour'd ſuch bleflings — that ſhe cart be bleſt. 


nou bining, frail, ador' d, and wretched thing? 
7 Old-age vill come, diſeaſe may come before; 
. . Pits is full as mortal as three/core. 
W Thy fortune, and thy charms, may ſoon decay: 
But grant theſe fugitives prolong their ſtay, 
Their baſis totters, their foundation ſhakes : 
Life, that ſupports them, in a moment breaks; 
Then wrought into the ſoul let virtues ſhine; 
The grornd eternal, as the work divine 

_ Jvuig's a manager; the's born for rule; 
And knows her wiſer huſband is a fool: 
Aſſemblies holds, and ſpins the ſubtle thread 
That guides the lover to his fair one's bed ; 


* 
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Ah! why ſo vain, though blooming in thy Wn. | 
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Her wiſdom condeſcends to leſs affairs. 


By nature born to , and entertain. 


Bhe ſtrains too much to make it underſtood, 


Becauſe ſhe's right, ſhe's ever in the wrong. 


Think nought a riſe, though it ſmall appear; 
Small ſands the mountain, moments make the year, 


Or you may die, before you truly live. 

Simplex munditiis, to the laſt degree: 
| Unlac'd ſtays, her night-gown is unty'd, 
And what ſhe has of head-dreſs is aſide. 

She drawls her words, and waddles in her pace; 


A nail uncut, and head uncomb'd, ſhe loves 


72 LOVE or FAME, s. 


For difficult amours can ſmooth the way, Mt 


And tender letters diate, or conveys TY Þ He 
But if depriv'd of ſuch important cares, 5 


For her 007 breakfaſt ſhe'll project a ſcheme, = :75 
Nor tate her ea without a firatagem ; EN 
Preſides o'er triſſes with a ſerious face; 55 ier 


Important, by the virtue of grimace. 
Ladies ſupreme among amuſements reign; 


Their prudence in a ſhare of folly lies : 5 
_ Why will they be ſo weak, as to be wiſe? _ J 
SyYvRENA is for ever in extreme, | III 


And with a vengeance ſhe commends, or blames, 
Conſcious of her diſcernment, which is good, 


Her judgment juſt, her /entence is too ſtrong 3 


BruNnETTA's wiſe in actions great, and rare; = 
But ſcorns on zrifes to beſtow her care. 1 
Thus ev'ry hour Bruner 4 is to blame, 1 
Becauſe th' occaſion is beneath her aim. 


And trifles life. Your care to trifles. give, 


| Go breakfaſt with ALicla, there you'll lee, TE 


Unwaſh'd her hands, and much beſnuff'd her face. 


And would draw on lack. boots, as ſoon as gloves. 
: 125 Gloves 


Sat. VI Tur UxivENSAL Passton, 73 
Gloves by queen Bess's maidens might be miſt ; b 
Her bleſſed eyes ne'er ſaw a female %. 

Lovers, beware! to wound how can ſhe fail 

With ſcarlet finger, and long jetty nail ? 

For Hu the firft wit ſhe cannot be, 
Nor, cruel R p, the firſt to, for thee. N 
Since full each other ſtation of renown, | 
ho would not be the greateſt rapes in town? 

omen were made to give our eyes delight, 

A female floven is an odious fight. 

Fair ISABELLA is ſo fond of fame, 

bat her dear ſelf is her eternal theme; 

Through hopes of contradiction, oft ſhe'll ſay, 

© Methinks I look ſo wretchedly to-day!” 

eV hen moſt the world applauds you, moſt beware; 

Tis often leſs a ble/ſing than a ſnare. 

Piſtruſt mankind; with your own heart confer ; 5 | jk 
nd dread even there to find a flatterer. tes . 
he breath of others raiſes our renown ; 1 
dur oon as ſurely blows the pageant down. 

ale up no more than you by worth can claim, 

eſt ſoon you prove a bankrupt in your fame. 

But own I nyygſt, in this perverted age, 

ho moſt deſerve, can't always moſt engage. 

far is worth from making glory ſure, 

W often hinders what it ſhould procure. 

hom praiſe we nat? The virtuous, brave, and wiſe? 
Wo; wretches, whom, in ſecret, we deſpiſe. 

Wnd who ſo blind, as not to ſee the cauſe? 

Wo rivals rais'd by ſuch difercet applauſe ; 

Ind yet, of credit it lays in a ſtore, 

W7 which our ſpleen way wound true worth the 
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74 LOVEorFAME, Sat. 
| Ladies there are who think one crime is ts = 
Can women, then, no way but backward fall ? = 


So ſweet is Hat ane crime they don't purſue, 
To pay its loſs, they think all others few. _ 
Who hold Hf crime ſo dear, muſt never claim 
Of injur d modęſty the ſacred name. | 
But CLIO thus: What! railing without end? 
% Mean taſk! how much more * 'rous to com. 
« mend?” 1 
Ves, to commend as you are wont to 5 
My kind inſtructor, and example too. 

* Darnnis,” ſays CL 10, © has a charming eye: 
What pity tis her ſhoulder is awry! | 
„% AsPasIa's ſhape indeed — But then her air— 

„The man has parts who finds deſtruction there. 
„ AIMERIA's wit has ſomething that's divine; 
„And wit's enough —how few in all things ſhine. 
% SELina ſerves her friends, relieves the poor 
% Who was it ſaid SzLing's near threeſcore? 

« At Lucig's match I from my ſoul rejoice; 

„ The. world congratulates ſo wiſe a choice; 
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| F | „„ His lordſhip's rent-roll 1 18 exceeding great— = 
But mortgages will ſap the beſt eſtate. 
ln SnZATEv's form might cherubims appear 3 i 
1 „Rut then—ſhe has a freckle on her car.. 

| x | Without a but, HoxTENs1A ſhe mane... | 
Idle firſt of women, and the beſt of friends; 

' Owns her in perſon, wit, fame, virtue, bright; , 
BY But how comes this to paſs ?—She dy'd laſt night: 

'F - Thus nymphs. commend, who yet at ſatire. rail: 

| | Indeed has needleſs, if ſuch praiſe prevail. | 
1 And when ſuch praiſe ? Our virulence is thrown 4 
i On ether kame, through fondneſs for our 0WN. : | 
| F 1 1.5 - Bo 0 | 
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= Ot rank and riches proud, CC SORA frowns; | 
L or are not coronets akin to crowns ? | * 
er greedy eye, and her fublime addreſs, 

he height of avarice and pride confeſs. 

ou ſcek perfections worthy of her rank; 

o, ſeek for the perfections at the Bank. 
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WS; wealth unquench'd, by reaſon uncontroul'd, wy 9 
or ever burns her ſacred thirſt of gold. . wa 
fond of f ve-pence, as the verieſt cit ; lo 
ad quite as much deteſted as a wir. 10 
Can gold calm paſſion, or make reaſon ſhine? 10 
an we dig peace, or wiſdom, from the mine? lis 
WV iſdom to gold prefer; for 'tis much leſs bi 
o make our fortune, than our happineſs. - 9 
5 That happineſs which great ones often ſee, 1 
BW ith rage and wonder, in a low degree by 
WW hemſclves unbleſt. The poor are only poor; LY 
5 Hut what are they who droop amidſt their ſtore? 1. 
; othing is meaner than a wretch of Hate; i 
he happy only are the truly great. 760 
5 ealants enjoy like appetites with kings; 3 45 1 
| And thoſe beſt ſatisfied with cheapeſt things. 1 
Could bath our Indies buy but one new ſenſe, 0 1 
Pur envy would be due to large expence. 5 
Since not, thoſe pomps which to the great belong, 1] 
re but poor arts to mark them from the denadeny 1 
dee how they beg an alms of flattery? = a 
hey languiſh!} oh ſupport them with a the as gen TIS . 
\ decent competence we fully taſte; - . 5 f i 
t ſtrikes our ſenſe, and gives a conſtant feaſt: | N 
ore, we perceive by dint of thought alone; 1 
iv rich muſt labour to poſſeſs their aan, Nan 94: | KM 
Tro feel their great dbundance; and requeſt i, 1 
1 humble friends to help them to be Reitt, 
„ 5 e 


76 Loves FAME, Senat. V1 


To ſee their treaſures, hear their glory told, 
And aid the wretched impotence of gold. 
But ſome, great ſouls! and touch'd with warmth 
| divine, 
Sire gold a price, and teach its beams to ſhine. 
All hearded treaſures they repute a load; 
Nor think their wealth 7heir own, till well beſtow'd. 
Grand reſervoirs of public happineſs, 
Through ſecret ſtreams diffuſively they bleſs ; 
And, when their bounties glide conceal'd from view, 
_ Relieve our ante, and ſpare our bluſhes too. 
But ſatire is my taſk; and heſe deſtroy 
Her gloomy. province, and malignant joy. 
Help me, ye miſers! help me.to complain, 
And blaſt our common enemy, G- u: 
But our invectiues muſt deſpair ſucceſs; 
For next to praiſe, ſhe values nothing leſs. 
What picture's yonder, looſen'd from its frame? 
Or is't As T URIA? that affected dame, 
The brighteſt forms, through affefation, fade 
To ſtrange new things, which nature never made. 
Frown nat, ye fair] ſo much your ſex we prize, 
We hate thoſe arzs that take you from our eyes. 
In ALBUCINDA's native grace is ſeen 5 
What you, who /abour at perfection, mean. 
Short is the rule, and to be learnt with eaſe, 
Retain your gentle ſelves, and you muft pleaſe. 
Here might I fing of Mexcmia's mincing mien, 
And all the movement of the ſoft machine: 
How two red lips affected Zephyrs blow, 
To cool the Bohea, and inflame the Beau: 
While one white Zinger, and a thumb conſpire 
To life the cup, and make the world admire. 
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5 bit, VI. | Tur Unrvenar Payton. 77 


Tea! how I tremble at thy fatal ſtream 
As LeTHE, dreadful to the Love of Fame. 

WE What devaſtations on thy banks are ſeen! 
What Hader of mighty names which. once have been! 
An hecatomb of characters ſupplies 

* | Thy painted altars daily ſacrifice. | 
H, P —, B-—, aſpers'd by thee, deny, 
As a of fineſt ſugars melt away, 
And recommend thee more to mortal taſte: r 

WE Scanda/'s the ſweet'ner of a female feaſt. 

2 But this inhuman triumph ſhall decline, 
And thy revolting Naiads. eall for wine; 

W Spirits no longer ſhall ſerve under thee; 

But reiga in thy own cup, expladed tea. 

W Cirrxox14's nofe declares thy ruin nigh, 

And who dares give CiTzon's noſe the lie? * 

The ladies long at mem of drink exclaim'd, 

| And what impair'd both health and virtue, blam's; 7 
At length, ta reſcue man, the generous laſs 

Stole from her conſort the pernicious glaſs. 

As glorious as the Briti/þ queen renown'd, 
Who ſuck'd the poiſon from her huſband's wound. 
. Nor to the gli alone are nymphs inelin d, 
But every bolder vice of bold mankind. 

: O Jortxar | for thy ſeverer rage 

To laſh the ranker follies of our age. 

Are there, among the females of our iſle, 

Such faults, at which it is a fault to-/mile? 

There are. Vice, once by modeft nature chain'd' 
And legal ties, expatiates unreſtrain d; 

Withoat thin decency held up to view, 

Naked the als o'er Law and Goſpel too. 


23 


2 Ws = Solem quiz m_ falſum A 
* r | i Vigo... 


„ t. ee nes” 


78 LOVE or FAME, Sat. VI. 
Our matrons lead ſuch exemplary ves, 
Men ſigh in vain for none, but for their wives; 
Who marry to be fee, to range the more, 

And wed one man, to wanton with a ſcore. 
Abroad too kind, at home *tis. ſtedfaſt hate, 

And one eternal tempeſt of debate. 
What foul eruptions, from a look moſt meek!! 
What thunders burſting, from a dimpled cheekk 
Their paſſions bear it with a lofty hand! 

But then their reaſon is at Que command. 

Is there whom you deteſt, and ſeek his life? 
Truſt no ſoul with the fecret—but his wife. 
Wives wonder that their conduct I condemn, 
And afk, what kindred is a Jpouſe to them? 

What ſwarms of am'rous grandmothers I oe” 

And miſſes, ancient in iniquity! 
What laſting whiſpers, and what loud eclaiming. 2 
What lying, drinking, bawding, ſwearing, gaming! 
Friendſhip ſo cold, ſuch warm incontinence 
Such griping av'rice, ſuch profuſe expence; 

Such dead devotion, ſuch a zeal for crimes; 
Such licens'd ill, ſuch maſquerading times; 
Buch venal faith, ſuch miſapply*d/applauſe z 
Such flatter'd guilt, and ſuch in verted laws 
| Such diſſolution through the whole Find, FL 
'Tis not a world, but chaos of mankind, © 

Since Sundays. have no balls, the well-dreſsd belle. 3 
Shines in the pew, but ſmiles to hear of hl; =_ 

And caſts an eye of ſweet Uiſdain'on all, ons 194 
Who liſtens leſs to Cs, than St. Pauli 
Atheiſts have been but rare; ſirice nature's: weh, . 
Till now, She-atheiſts ne'er appear d on earth. 
Ye men of deep reſearches, Tay, whence {prings. 
This daring character, in timorous things: 
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Sat. VI. Tas UNIVERSAL Pagst0n, 9 


Who ſtart at feathers, from an inſect fly, 2 
A match for nothing but the Deity, _ 5 
But, not to wrong the fair, the muſe muſt own 
In this purſuit they court not fame alone;. 
But join to that a more ſubſtantial view, 
« From thinking free, to be free agents too.” 
They ſtrive with their own hearts, and _ them | 
down, TIC: - 
In complaiſance to all the foals i in town. | 
O how they tremble at the name of prude / 
And die with ſhame. at thought of being gad? 
For what will AR T1Mis, the rich and gay, 
What will the wits, that is, the coxcombs fay ? 
They heav'n defy, to earth s vile dregs a ſlave; 
Through cowardice, moſt execrably brave. 
With our own judgments durſt we to comply, 
In virtue ſhould. we live, in glory die. 
Riſe then, my muſe, in honeſt fury riſe; 
They dread a Satire, who defy the Skies, 
| Atheiſts are few: moſt nymphs a Godhead own; 
And nothing but his attributes dethrone. 
From atheiſts far, they Really believe. 
God is, and is Almighty to forgive. 
His other excellence they'll not diſpute; 
But mercy, ſure, is his chief attribute. 
Shall pleaſures of a ſhort duration chain 
A lady's ſoul in everlaſting pain? 
Will the-great Author us poor worms ae 
For now and then a., of tranſient joy? 
No, he's for ever in a fmiling mood; 
He's like themſelves ; or how could he be ed; 1 
And they blaſpheme, who blacker ſchemes ſuppoſe.— 
Devoutly, thus, JIS Hovan they depoſe. 
„ Ts, The: 
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% Did ever mortal write like RocutzocauT? 12 
Thus pleads the devil's fair apologiſt, | 
And, pleading, ſafely enters on his liſt. 


Nature disjoins the beauteous and prophane. 


% Theſe two nights; the poor creature will deſpair. 
4 T hate a croud—but to do good, you know 
«K And people of condition ſhould beſtow.” 
Convinc'd, o'ercome, to K—ep's grave matrons run 3. 


Let health, fame, temper, beauty, fortune, fly 
And beggar half their race through charity. 


D | * 

8 LOVE or FAM E, 
The pure! the igt! and ſet up, in his ſtead, 
A deity, that's perfectly -wwell-bred. 

© Dear T- -A beſure the beſt of men; 
& Nor thought he more, than thought great onen 
© Though once upon a time he miſbehav'd; 
« Poor Satan! doubtleſs he'll at length be fav'd. 
« Let them cant on, ſince they have got the knack, 
4 And dreſs their notions, like themſelves, in blacłʒ 
4 Fright us with terrors of a world unknown, 
« From joys of this, to keep them all their own. 
« Of eanth's fair fruits, indeed, they claim a fee; 
*« But then they leave our wniyth'd virtue free. 
« Virtues a pretty thing to make a ſhow 2 t 


Sat. VL 


Let angel-forms angelic truths maintain: 


For what's true beauty, but fair virtue's face ?' 

Virtue made viſble in outward. grace FE: | 

Sbe, then, that's haunted with an impious mind, 

The more ſhe charms, the more ſhe fbocks. mankind, 
But charms.decline: the Fair long vigils keep: 

They fleep no more! * Quadrille has murder d ſleep. 

« Poor K—y! cries LI vIA; I have not been there 
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Now /e! a daughter, and now fake a ſon; 


PRI 


. 


LOB IE 8 by 
R 
r 


F 
5 2 


Te : 
F 
7 9 


n 
. 
2 * 


5 185 Immortal 
* SHAKESPEARBe | 


Wet, VI. Tas UniveRSAL Piss fox. 8711 
Immortal were we, or elſe mortal quite, 

WT leſs ſhould blame this criminal delight: 

but ſince the gay afſembly's-gayeſt room 

| ls but an upper ſtory to ſome tomb, 

Methinks, we need not our. fort beings ſhun, 
And, thought to fly, contend: to be undone. 

We need not buy our. ruin with our crime, 

And give eternity to murder time. 

= The love of gaming is the worſt of ills; 

wWith ceaſeleſs ſtorms the blacken'd ſoul it falls ;. 

WT Inveighs at heav'n, neglects the ties of blood; 

= Deſtroys the pow'r and will of doing good; 

& Kills health, pawns honour, plunges in diſgrace, 
And, what is ſtill more dreadful — ſpoils your face. - 
= See yonder ſet of thieves that live on ſpoil, 
The /candal, and the ruin of our iſle! 

And fee; (ſtrange ſight !) amid that ruffian band, 

A form divine high wave her ſnowy hand; 

That rattles loud a ſmall enchanted box, 

Which, loud as thunder, on the board ſhe knocks. 
And as fierce ſtorms, which earth's foundation ſhooks, 
From ZoL vs's cave impetuous broke, 

From this ſmall cavern a mix'd tempeſt flies, 

Fear, rage, convulſion, tears, oaths, blaſphemies ! 
For men, I mean, ——the fair diſcharges none; 
She (guiltleſs creature!) ſwears to heav'n alone. 

See her-eyes ſtart! cheeks glow! and muſcles ſwell 1 
Like the mad maid in the Cameun cell. 
Thus that divine on her / nights employs! 

Thus tunes ber ſoul to tender nuptial joys! ! 

And when the cruel morning calls to bed, 

And on her piltow lays her aking head, | 

With the dear images her dreams are crown! * 

The di ſpins lovely, or the cards go round: 
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NR LOVE OF FAME, Sat, Vi 
Imaginary ruin charms her ſtill; 
Her happy lord is cuckol'd by foudil | 

And if the's brought to bed, tis ten to one, 

He marks the for ehead of her darling ſons. 

O ſcene of horror, and of wild deſpair, 
Why is the rich ArRIDFES ſplendid heir 
Conſtrain'd to quit his ancient lordly ſeat, 

And hide his glories in a mean retreat? 
Wby that drawn ſword ? And whence that dſo 
e 
Why . through the wir 55 
See. my lord threaten, and my lady weep, 0 
And trembling ſervants from the tempeſt creep. 
Why that gay /n to diſtant regions ſent? 
What fiends that daughter's deſtin'd match prevent? 
Why the whole houſe in ſudden ruin laid?! 
O nothing, but laſt night my lady play 1 
But wanders not my Satire from her theme? 
| Is his too owing to the love of nie 
T hough now your hearts on lucre are beſtow'd,.. 
T was firſt a vain devetion to the mode ; 
Nor ceaſe we here, ſince 'tis a vice ſo ſtrong; 
The torrent ſweeps all womankind along. 
This may be ſaid, in honour of our times, Kan 
That none now ſtand difliinguiſyd by their crimes. 
If fin you muſt, take nature for your guide: 
Tu has ſome ſoft excuſe to ſooth your AN 
Le fair apoſtates from love's ancient pow'r | G b 
Can nothing raviſb, but. a golden ſhower + are 
Can cards alone your gloomy fancy ſeize; rh paved 
Muſt Cuyip learn to punt, ere he can pleaſe .. 
When you're enamour'd of a /: hit « or caſt, pF 
What can the e more, to make us. cle, 
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WB: VI. Tag UNnivERsAL Passton 33: 

Why muſt ſtrong youths unmarryd pine away? 

WW They find no woman diſengag'd m play. 

Why pine the marry'd? ——O ſeverer fate! 

WT hey find from play no diſengag'd—e/ate. 

WFi..av14, at lovers falſe, untouch'd, and Hard, 

Turns pale, and trembles at a cruel card. 

Nor ARRTA's bible can ſecure her age; 

Her threeſcore years are ſhuffling with her page. 

While death ſtands by, but till the game is done, 

To ſweep that fake, in juſtice, long his on; 

Like old cards ting'd with ſulphur, ſhe takes fire; 

Or, like ſnuffs ſunk in ſockets, blazes higher. 

= Ye gods | with zezo delights inſpire the Fair; 

Or give us ſens, and ſave us from deſpair. 

Sons, brothers, fathers, huſbands, :radeſinen, cloſe: | 

In my complaint, and brand your ſins in proſe :. 7 

8 Yet I believe, as firmly as my Creed, 

In ſpite of all our wiſdom, you'll pores” 7 

| Our pride ſo great, our paſſion is ſo ſtrong, 

| Advice to right confirms us in the wrong. 

I: hear you cry, “ This fellow's very odd.” 

When jou chaſtiſe, who would not kiſs the rod? 

But Tue a charm your anger ſhall controul, 

And turn your eyes with coldneſs on the ve 

The charm begins To yonder flood of light, 

That burſts o'er gloomy Britain, turn your ſight. 

What guardian pow'r o'erwhelms your ſouls with awe? 

Her deeds are precepts; her example law; 

Midſt empire's charms, how CazoLtna's heart 

Glows with the love of virtue, and of art? 

Her favour is diffus'd to that degree, 

| Exceſs of goodneſs! it has dawn'd on me: 

When in my page, to balance numerous faults, . 

Or hoes deeds were ſhown, or. gen r *rous thoughts; | 
| e She 
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1 LOVE OF FAME, Say; 
She ſmil'd, induſtrious to be pleas'd, nor knew 
From whom my pen the borrow'd luſtre drew. 
Thus the majeſtic mother of mankind, 
Jo her own charms moſt amiably blind, 
On the green margin innocently ſtood, 


And gaz'd indulgent on the chryſtal flood ;. 


Survey'd the ſtranger in the painted wave, 
And, ſmiling, prais'd the beauties which the gave, 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE: 


Sir ROBERT WALPOLE, 
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act ms. od 


Carmina tum melius, cum venerit IPSE, canemus. VIRk C- 
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N this laſt labour, this my oloſing ſtrain, 
Smile, WALPOLE, or the Nine inſpire in vain :- 
To tbee, tis due; that verſe how juſtly thine, 
Where BRUxswick's glory crowus the whole deſign?: 
That glory, which thy counſels make fo bright; 
That glory, which on thee reflects a light. _ 
Illuſtrious commerce, and but rarely known! 
To give, and fake, a luſtre from the throne. 
Nor think that thou art foreign to my theme; 
The fountain is not foreign to the fream. 
How all mankind will be ſurpriz'd, to ſee 
This flood of. Britiſb folly charg'd on thee! 
Say, Britain! whence this-caprice of thy ſons, . 
Which . their. various ranks with fury runs? 
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96 LOVE FAME, Sat. vn 


The cauſe is maln, a cauſe which we muſt bleſs; 
For caprice is the daughter of ſucceſs, 

(A bad effect, but n pleaſing cauſe) 
And gives our rulers undeſign'd applauſe; 

Tells how their conduct bids our wealth increaſe, 
And lulls us in the downy lap of peace. 
While I ſurvey the bleſſings of our iſle,. 

Her arts triumphant in the royal ſmile, 

Her public 2v9w2:ds bound up, her credit high, 

Her commerce ſpreading fails in every ſky, 

The pleaſing ſcene recalls my theme agen, 
And ſhews the madneſs of ambitious men, 

Who, fond of bloodſhed; draw the murd'ring ſword, 
And burn to give mankind a ſingle lord. _ 
The follies paſt are of a private kind; 

BOP yo is ſmall; their miſchief is confin d: ip 
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And i-raiſe my verſe! )- whit bolder gen chuſey. 
Who ſtung by glory, rave, and bound away 
The world their field, and humankind their prey. 
The Grecian chief, th* enthuſiaſt of his pride,, 
With rage and terror ſtalking by his fide, 3, 
Raves round the globe; he ſoars into a god! 
Stand faſt, Olympus! and ſuſtain his nod. 
The peſt divine in. horrid grandeur reigns, . 
And thrives on mankind's miſeries and pains. 
What ſlaughter'd by/ts! What aties in a blaze! 
What waſted countries! and what crimſon fac!“ 
* With -orphans' tears his impious bowl o'erflows, ; ' 
And cries of kingdoms lull him to repoſGG. 
And cannot thrice ten hundred years unpraiſe e 
The boiſt'rous boy, and blaſt his guilty bays? 
Why want we then encomiums on the fore BY 
; _— ar.volcang?. They: perform 5 : 4 7 
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gat. VII. TRE UNIVERSAL Passron. 77 


W Their mighty deeds; they, hero- like, can flay, 

And ſpread their ample deſarts in en 5 

O great alliance! O divine renown !- unde $1554 

with dearth, and-pefiilence, to ſhare: the crown. 

W When men extol a wild deſtroyer's name, 

Earth's Builder and preſerver they 1 Fr) 

= One to deſtroy, is murder by the law; 475 

And gibbets keep the lifted hand in awe; n 

ro murder thouſarids, takes a ſpecious name; N 

ar't glorious art, and gives. immortal fame. 
When, after battle, T the field have feen | 

Spread o'er with, e ene ich once were 

men 535 

A nation cruſt'd, à nation if hs Saves 3151 

A realm of death !: and on this: ſide the gravel: 5 

Are there, ſaid:1y\who from this ſad ſurveys,” 

This human chaos, carry-fmiles away? | 

Ho did my heart with indignation. riſe! 

Ho honeſt nature ſwelPd into my eyes! 

How was I ſhock'd to think the hero's trade 

Of ſach materials, fame-and triumph made! 

How guilty theſe! Yet not leſs guilty: „ 

| Who reach falfe glory by a ftioother way 

Who wrap deſtruction up in K gentle Words; | 

And bows, and ſmiles, more fatal than their lyordss 5 

Who ſtifte nature, and ſubſiſt on art; 

Who coin the ace, and petrify the Beart 3. 

All real kindnefs for/the ſhew diſcard, 

As marble poliſh'd, and as marble Hard; 

Who do for gold what Chriſtians do trough Grace, 

« With open arms their enemies embrace; | 

Who gives a nod when: broken hearts repine; 


6 The thinneſt food on wl uch 2 etch c: car dinet® 
« Yor t 2 1 11 4 2 LS 9 1 ar, 72 On, 
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When I, like ſummer flies, ſhake off agen, 
Let others ſing; to whom my weak eflay _ 


28 LOVE or FAME, Sat. vn 
Or, if they ſerve you, ſerve you difinclin'd, 


And, in their height of. kindneſs, are unkind, 
Such courtiert were, and ſuch again may be, 


WALPOLE; when men forget to copy thee. 
HFlere ceaſe, my Muſe! the catalogue is writ? 


Nor one more candidate for fame admit, 


Though diſappointed thouſands juſtly blame 


Thy partial pen, and boaſt an equal claim: 


Be this their comfort, fools, omitted here, , 


May furniſh laughter for another year. 


Then. let CRIs FINO, who was ne'er refus'd: 7 


Phe Juftice yet of being well abus'd, 
With patience wait; and be content to reign: 
The pink of puppies, in ſome future ſtrain. 


Some future ſtrain, in-which the Muſe- ſhall tell | 


5 How ſcience dwindles, and how volumes ſwell. 


How commentators each dark paſſage ſhun,. 


And hold their farthing candle to the /an. 


How tortur'd texts to ſpeak our ſenſe are made,, 


| And every vice is to the Scripture laid. 


How miſers ſqueeze a young voluptuous Peers 
His ſins to Luci ER not half ſo dear. 
How VERREs is leſs qualify'd to ſteal 


With ſword and piſtol, than with wax and ſeal. 


How lawyer's fees to ſuch exceſs are run,. 


That clients are redreſs'd till they're undone. 


How one man's anguiſh. is another's ſport ;. 


2 And ev'n denials coſt us dear at court. 


How man eternally falſe judgments makes. 8 


And all his joys and ſorrows are miſtakes... 3 { 


This ſwarm of themes that ſettles on my penz 5 
4 — 


But ſounds a aa and Pant out their prey: 
That 


I; 


* 


Sat. vn. Tax UNIVERSAL PASSION. 29 


That duty a I haſten'to complete 
My own deſtgn; for Toxs0x's at the gate. 
The love of Fame in its ect ſurvey'd, 
The Muſe has ſung; be now the caſe diſplay q, 
Since ſo diffufive, and ſo wide its ſway, ; 
What is this power, whom all mankind obey ? 
Shot from above, by heav'n's indulgence, came 
This generous ardor, this unconquer'd flame, 
To warm, to raiſe, to deify, mankind, 
Still burning brighteſt in the nobleſt mind. 
By large - ſoul d men, for thirſt of fame renown d, 
Wiſe laeus were fram'd, and ſacred arts were found; 
Deſire of praiſe firſt broke the-patriozy's reſt; 
And male a bulwark of the auarrior's breaſt ;. 
It bids ARGYLL in fields and ſenates ſhine, 
What more can prove its origin divine ?: 
But, oh! this paſſion planted in the (ook, 
On eagle's wings to mount her to the pole, 
The flaming miniſter of virtue meant, 
Set up falſe gods, and wrong d her high deſcent. 
AMBITION, hence, exerts a doubtful force, 
Of blots, and beauties, an alternate ſource; - 
Hence G1LDON rails, that raven of the pit, 
Who. thrives upon. the carcaſes ot wit; 
And in art- loving SCARBOROUGH is ſeen” 
How kind a pattern POLL10 might have been. 
Purſuit of fame with pedants fills our ſchools, 
And into _coxcombs. burniſhes our fool: ; "oo 
Purſuit of fame makes ſolid learning bright, 
And Ne w To lifts above a mortal height; 
That key of nature, by whoſe wit ſhe clears. 
Her long, long ſecrets of five thouſands years.. 
Would you then fully comprehend the whole, 
Why, and. | in what deg den, pride an the ſoul! g 


©. As true, as if *twere writ in dulleſt proſe; _ 
As if aletter'd dunce had ſaid, © *Tis right,“ 


With Siſter- virtue is for ever join'd 

As in fam'd LucRSck, who, with equi dread, 
From guilt, and ſhame, by her laſt conduct, fled; 
| Her vi-tue long rebell'd in firm diſdain, 


Dead by her fide, her Love of Fame obey'd. 
In meaner minds ambition works alone; 
But with ſuch art puts virtue's aſpect on, 


*The God and mortal in the comic ſcene. 
Soon made the Roman liberties his prize. 
But in full light pricks up her aſs's ears: 


All I have ſung are inſtances of hiv, 
And prove my theme unfolded not amiſs. 


90 L O VE OF FAME, ea vu 


(For though in all, not equally, ſhe OY | V. 


Awake to knowledge, and attend my ſtrains. 


Ye doQors | hear the doctrine I diſcloſe, Br 


And imprimature uſher'd it to light. | 
AMBITI10N, in the truly noble mind, 


And the ſword pointed at her heart in vain; 
But, when the ſlave was threaten d to be laid. 


That not more like in feature and in mien, 
Falſe JuL Ius, ambuſh'd in this fair diſguiſe, 


No maſk in ba/eft minds ambition wears, 


Le vain! deſiſt from your erroneous ſtrife. 
Be wiſe, and quit the fa//e ſublime of life; 
The true ambition there alone reſides, 
Where 7u/tice vindicates, and 2vi/dom- peer x: ; 
Where inward dignity joins outward ſtate z 
Our purpoſe good, as our atchievement great; 
Where public bleſſings public praiſe mae 
Where Wy" is our motive, not our end. 


Waadt 
A5 HY.TRION. 


gat. VII. Fun UNIVERSAL PaAssION. RK © 
Vouldſt thou be _— Have: thoſe * deeds. Uk -- 


views 
Brave men would 20, N Ken ſhould a. 03 
Behold.a Prince! whom no ſwoln thoughts inflame; 
No pride of thrones, no fever after Fame? 
But when the welfare of mankind inſpires, 
And death in view to dear-bought glory fires, 
Proud conqueſt then, then regal pomps delight; 
Then crowns, then triumphs, ſparkle in his ſight 3. 
Tumult and n0ije are dear, which with them bring 
His people's bleſſings to their ardent king: 
But, when thoſe great heroic motives. ceaſe, 
His ſwelling foul ſubſides to native peace, 
From tedious grandeur's faded charms withdraws, 
| A /udden foe to ſplendor. and applauſe; . 
| Greatly deferring his arrears of fame, 
Till men and angels jgintly qhout his. name... | | 
O pride celeſtial l WHich can pride diſdainz ',  - 
O bleſt ambition! which can ne'er be vain. 
For one fam'd Alpine hill, which props the cy, 
In whoſe deep omb unfathom'd waters lic, 
Here burſt the Rhone and ſounding Po; there Maine,, 
In infant vills, the Danube and the Rhine: | 
From the rich ſtore one fruitful urn ſupplies, 
Whole kingdoms ſmile, a thouſand harveſts raiſ. 
In BRUNs wick! ſuch a. ſource the Muſe adores, 
Which public bleſſings through half Europe pours. 
When his heart burns with ſuch a godlike aim, 
Angels and GkEok Gx arg rivals for the fame; 
GEORGE, who in foes can. ſoft affections riſe, 
And charm envenom'd Satire into praiſe. _ 
Nor human rage alone his pow'r perceives, 
But the mad winds, and. the tumultuous waves» 
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The king in danger by ſea. 1 


Our PartinvuRvs + flept not at the helm; 


Rt LOVE OY FAME, &c. Sat vn 
Ev'n ſtorms (death's fierceſt miniſters |) forbear, 
And, in their own wild empire, learn to. ſpare. 
Thus, nature's ſelf, ſapporting man's decree, 
Stiles Britain's fovereign, ſovereign of the. /ea. 
; While fea and air, great Bu UNSWIC K ſhook our 
Sete, 
And ſported with a king' 3 and kingdoms" s fate, 
+ Depriv'd of what ſhe lov'd, and preſs'd by fear, 
Of ever loſing what ſhe held moſt dear, 
How did BIT AN NIA, like * AcniiLEs, weep, 
And tell her ſorrows to the łindred deep? 
Hang o'er the floods, and, in devotion 'warm, 1 
Strive, for Thee, with the ſurge, and fight the ſtorm? 
What felt thy WaLOL E, pilot of the realm? 


His eyes neer clos'd; long ſince enur d to wake, 
And out-watch every ſtorm for Bu uxs w Ic Rs ſake; 
By thwarting paſſions toſs'd, by cares rn 

He found the tempeſt pictur'd in his breaſt : 

But now, what joys that gloom of heart diſpel, 

No pow'rs of language but his own, can tell; 
His own, which nature and the gratet form, 

At will, to raiſe, or buſh, the ofvil erm. 


LY Hom. L. lib. 1. f 
* Ecce Deus ramum Letheo rore n rb. vn. li, V. 


A KEY 


10 THE 
UNIVERSA LP ASSION. 


s A 1 * * E I. 

— Give applauſe to B——&, or to me. 

Blackmore (Sir Richard.) 5 
—— Churchmen ſcripture, for the claſſics, quit ; 
Pilite apoſtates from God's grace, to wit. 

VN. B. Virgil, Horace, Terence, Catullus, Tibullus, 
Propertius, Manilius, Lucretius, Longinus, Cice- 
ronis opera, Cæſaris comment. Homer, c. were 
publiſhed by Biſhop Hare, Dr. Bentley, Dr. Da- 
Vis, Dr. Clarke, Dr. Pearce, Ec. 

8 Os Humour. Steele (Sir Richard. ) 

72291 elequencee Pulteney (William, — ) | 

if at his title T—— had dropt his quill, &c. 

Dr. Trapp, when profeſſor of poetry in the uni- 
verſity of Oxford, wrote Prælectiones Poetice, Poeti- 
cal Lectures, which were deſervedly eſteemed ; but 
upon his blank-verſe verſion of Virgil, volume 


the firſt, Doctor Evans of St. John's college, Oxon, 
ſent the followin gd diſtich; 


Reed 


94 R , 
Read; the commandments, Trapp, tran ate no fa 


ther ; ; 
For there "tis written, Thou thalt do no murder, 


A. is depo#&d, and B. with pomp reflor'd. | 
This alludes to Mr. Theobald's publication of | 
book, intitled, Shakeſpeare Reſtor'd, in oppoſ- 
tion to Mr. Pope's Edition of that author. 
( Ade hell out-do. Chandos Duke of 
3 — I ton, thy taſte is not ſo true. | ; 
Burlington (Earl of) 
Not . ſelf more Parian charms has Enown, 
Nor is gecd P- ke more in love with flone. 
Sir Andrew Fountain, and the late Earl of Pen 
broke, both great admirers of antique ſtatues. 
Put off at night with lady B- "£ Baths. © © 
I.hmhe venerable enden Counteſs of Briſtol. 
Fewer grave lords to $——pe diſcreetly bend. 
Mr. Oy a great money lene 


'S 4 T 1 R K. II. 
Paul Diack, who gave name to a tulip, was an honeſt, 
toping, old citizen ef Lenden, and a great ſtock- 
jobber. PE 1 7 
— 7 i pb e Ke. 8 OT R 
Tonſon Jacoby fitted up many libraries of gle books 
for South-ſea coxcombs, 1720. 
Leaves t0'O- Orrery (Charles Earl of) 
D_—_ Dorſet (Earl of) the poet's patron. 
Miſs D tettering. r Miſs Duncomb. 
he Ane l Ariſtotle. 
H. ence, —. that . of FRY * Dodingron 
8. fe in wit, in breeding B 
| Stanhope, Earl of Cheſterfield. | Dloraine (Lord) 


5 „ 3 8ATIRE 


577 —— ů———U—U—Ʒ— — — jm— 


33% 7 9 5s 39 Ys a HOY 
H ys eyes unmercifully keen. Lady Hervey. 
Vell, H, deft thou thy maſter ſerve. 
Heiddegger, director of the n 


©, 4 * R E IV -- 

I bile C- mourns, . 

Anka Collins, Eſq; founder of the ſect of Free- 

thinkers. 

—, who makes ſo merry with the Creed. 

The fame A. Collins. A 

Arb ——t 1s a fool, and F. a FENY | 

S$—— ey vill fright you, E — engage. 

Dr. Arbuthacks Daniel de TO Sir Charles Bed 
ley. 

8 7 the worſt of friends. IS: 5 . 
2— 1 1s farr. „ Dutcheſs of Queentberry. | 

$—— the foremoſt toyman of his time. 3 

Sloan (Sir Hans, ) alluding to bis Muſeum. 


Unhappy r a 5 Lady Jerſey. 
| Þ—— te Hines in council, IM — f in the fight < . 
7—.— s magnificent, but F- can brite. 


Boyle (Charles) Earl of Orrery. Mordaunt 
(Charles) Earl of Peterborow. Pelham, Duke 

of Newcaſtle. John Dennis. a 2 7 

Will H. pardon, if I dare commend ; 

H-—t, with zeal, a patron, and a friend? 

A—le true ⁊vit is ſtudinus to reſtores» 

And D t. ſmiles if Phebus ſmil'd before. 

PA, in years, the lang- lw d arts admires, 

And Henrietta like a muſe inſpires. 

Harcourt (Lord Chancellor.) Argyle (Duke of. ) 

Dorfet (Duke of. 5 Thomas Pembroke (late 

ne V pt 

5 Lady 


1 7 £.. 7 
** 2 * 14 


96 A . We. 2 
Lads Henrietta Cavendiſh Holles Harley. 


Character of Auguſtus, in the concluſion, applied 0 
his late . (George I.) 


SA T 1 n DV, 
8 Foulgrt has the forming of the fair. 

DE {=p CR a riding-maſter, 
$ir H 


Sir Hans Sloan, N. D, 
The fair phil hr to Rowley * flies. 9s 
LY — . Daſhwood or er 


bo '. The late Mr. 3 an eminent ce: in. 
ſtrument maker under St. Dunſtan' s church in Fleet 
kreet. 


A r I VI. 


Zinck, the greateſt maſter in miniature, and enamel 
painting, in Europe. 


H y the rf cuit. . Lord Hervey 
Cruel 8 | Duke of Richmond, 
GC—a | Lady Betty Germain. 
H— P—, 5 Ge Pearce, Blount, 

(Ladies. ) 
6—. Collins 6 anthony, Eſq;) 


T—I-n, Archbiſhop Tillotſon's and Dr. Burnet's dot- 
trine of the non- eternity of  hell-torments.” 


K- + | Mrs. Kemp, RELPET of an aſſembler, 
Cardling s heart, &c. 


| Acknowledgment of the late Queen 5 favours to the 
dunbür. 
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1 T H I N K Myſelf obliged to recommend to you 
a conſideration of the greateſt importance; and 
I ſhould look upon it as a great happineſs, if, at the 
beginning of my reign, I could ſee the foundation 

laid of ſo great and neceſſary a work, as the increaſe 
and encouragement of our ſeamen in general; that 
they may be invited, rather than compelled by force 

and violence, to enter into the ſervice of their coun- 
try, as oft as occaſion ſhall require it: A conſidera- 
tion worthy the repreſentatives of a people great and 
Jouriſhing in trade and navigation. This leads me 
to mention to you the caſe of Greenwich Hoſpital, 
that care may be taken, by ſome addition to that 
fund, to render comfortable and effectual that cha- 
ritable proviſion, for the ſupport and maintenance 
of our ſeamen, worn out, and become decrepit by 

age and infirmities, in the ſervice of their country. 


d Jan. 275 1727-8. 
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TO THE 


E 


„„ 
O LD Ocean's praiſe _ 
. Demands my lays; 

1 A truly Britiſh theme I ling ; 

: A theme ſo great, 

; I dare complete, 

8 Und) join with OcEan, ey King. 


The Roman ode 
Majeſtic flow'd; 
Its Hream divinely clear, and ſtrong; 


In ſenſe, and ſound, 
| Thebes rolld profound; 


III. 
Let Thebes, nor Rome, 
So fam'd, preſume 
o triumph o'er a northern iſle; 
Late time ſhall know 
The North can glow, 


| IV. 
The Naval crown 
Is all his own! 
Dur Fleet, if zvar, or me call, 
E 2 


M. Dcc. XXVII. 


The torrent roar'd, and foam'd alonge 


If dread Au cus rus deign to ſmile. 


His 


To TRE KING. 


His will performs 
'Through waves and ſtorms, 
And rides in triumph round the ball. 
V. 
-No former race, 
With ſtrong embrace, 
This theme to raviſh durſt aſpire; 
5 With virgin charms 
My foul it, warms, 
2 And melts melodious on mydyre. 
| VI. 


My lays I file 
With cautious toil ; 

Ye graces! turn the glowing lines 3 3 
On anvils neat 
Jour ſtrokes repeat; 

At every ſtroke the work refines! 


VII. 
How muſic charms ? 


How metre warms: 
Parent of actions, good and brave! 
How vice it tames ? 
And worth inflames? 
And holds proud empire oer the grave: ? 


o 
Jove mark'd for man 


A ſcanty ſpan, 
But lent him wings to fly his doom: 
MWNiit ſcorns the grave; 
i To wit he gave 
The life of gods immortal bloom i 


IX. 
Since years will fly, 


And pleaſures die, 
Day after day, as years advance: 


To rus KING. 
Since, while life laſts, 
Joy ſuffers blaſts 1 
From —— fates and fickle chance; 
Kr 
For life is long ; ; 
But ſoon we throng, 
Like autumn leaves, death's pallid ** 
Wee make, at leaſt, 
Of bad the beſt, =; 
| If 1 in life's phantom, Fame, we ſoar. 
| e e 5 (8 
Our trains divide 
The laurel's pride; 
With thoſe we lift to life, to m_ 
By fame enrollVd | 
With heroes bold, 
And ſhare the bleſfings which we e. 
_ .._ "MM 
| What hero's pralle 
Can fire my lays, 
Like his, with whom my lay begun ? ? 
« Fuſtice ſincere, 
6 And courage clear, 


Riſe the two columns of his throne. 
8 XIII. | 


60 How form'd for ſway ? 
: « Who look, obey; 
4 They read the monarch in His port + 
c Their love and awe 
„ Supply the aw; 
- And his own luſtre makes the court . :; 
XIV, | 
On yonder height, 
What golden light 
E 3 


Triumphant 


102 To TAN KING. 
Triumphant ſhines? And-ſhines alone 
: Unrivall'd blaze! 
The nations gaze! 


"Tis not the Sun; *tis Britain's throne. | 


XV. 8 
Our Monareh, there, 


Rear'd high in air, ; 
Should tempeſts riſe, diſdains to bendz 5 
Like Britiſb oak, | 

Derides the ſtroke; | 
His blooming honours far extend ! 

XVI. 
'Benearh them lies, 
With lifted eyes, 
Fair Albion, like an amorous maid 
| While intergſt wings 
Bold foreign kings 
To fly, like eagles, to his ſhade. 


XVII. 
At his proud foot 


The , , outs © ße 
Immortal nouriſhment ſupp lies 
: Thence vealth and ſlate, 
And power and fate, _ 
+ Which Europe reads in GeorGE' s eyes, 


n, 
From what we view, 


We take the clue, - _ 
Which leads from great to greater things N 2 
FIR Men doubt no more, 
| But geds adore, 
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[ When ſuch reſemblance ſhines in a king. 
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1 BP. 
WEE T rural ſcene! 
Of flocks. and green! 
Ati careleſs eaſe my limbs are ſpreads: 
All nature ſtill, © 
But yonder rill; 
And liſt'ning Pines nod o'er my bead: | 
E. 5 | 
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7 II, 
In proſpect wide, 


I.)!he boundleſs zide/ 
Waves ceaſe to foam, and winds. to roars. 
Without a breeze, 
The curling ſeas 


Dance . in meaſure to the ſhore. 


III 5 25 b 
Who ſings the ſource | 
Of wealth and force? 


; Vaſt Geld of commerce and big war, 


Where wonders dwell! 
Where terror, ſwell! 


_— — 


And 3 thunders from his Car b 


VI. 
| Where? Where are they, 


| Whom Pzar's ray 


= Has touch'd, and bid divinely rave? — 


What! none aſpire? 
I ſnatch the lyre, 


And plen ge into the foaming wave. 


: . 
The wave reſounds! 
I be rock rebounds! 


The Nereids to my ſong reply? 


TI lead the choir, 
And they conſpire, 


5 With voice and ſhell, to lift it 285 


VI. 
T by 69854 in air 


Their boſoms fair, 


Their verdant treſſes pour behind: 


Ayr n DO. 55 E. 107 #1 
The billows beat f y 
| With nimble feet, | #\ 
With notes triumphant ſwell the wind. — 
VII. 1 
Who love the ſhes; | 5 1 
Let thoſe adere 0 
Tue God Apollo, and his Nine, 5 wi! 
Turai hu, 1 
And Oer ſkill; JJC 
But! let Arion's harp be mine. Ns 1 
VIII. Fi 
The! main ! the main! 11 
Is Britains reign; © : 17 
Her ſtrength, her glory, is her fleet. 1 
The main! the main!, | 1 
Be Britain's ſtrain; 
As Tritons . as ns Lreet- 
. 
Throu Y nature wide „ 
Is nought deſcry'd - FEEL 0 
So rich in pleaſure or ſurprizez. . ; 
When alleſerene, 
How fweet the ſcene? 
How dreadful, when the billows rife; 
And ſtorms deface 
The fluid glaſs, 
In which ere-while Britannia 1 > 
N Look ' d down with pride, 5 — EE, 


Like Ocean's bride, 
Ajuſting her majeſtic air? 
When tempeſts ceaſe, 
And, huſh'd in peace, | 2 
E G oo The 


The Aatten'd "RP base 1 
©... Deep Wence keep,” .- 


And ſeem to deep 
Recumbent on their 00zy bed; 
XII. 
With what a trance, 
The level glance, 
Unbroken, ſhoots along the ſeak 
Which tempt from ſhore 
The painted oar; 
And w canvas courts the 3 


XIII. 
When ruſhes forth 


| The frowning north 
On black ning billows, with what dread 
5 My ſhuddering ſoul. 
Bceholds them roll, 
And hears their roaring ver my head 
50 XIV. 
Wich terror, mark 
Yon flying bart! 
Now center deep. deſcend he braues 
| | Now, toſs'd on a 
I takes the ky, 
h A feather c on the tow'ring wave! 
wy XY. 
Now ſpins around 
In whirls profound: 


5 Now whelm'd; now pendant near the cludes 
Now ſtunn'd, it reels. 
Midſt thunders peals: 


And. now berce lightning fires che ſhrouds. 


Avi. Al 


An 0 D E 
E XVI. 
All Ether burns ! 
Chaos returns! 
And blends, once more, the ſeas and Kies:: | = 
No ſpace between 1 N 
Thy boſom green, 
| o deep! and the blue concave, lies.. 
XVII. 
The northern blaſt, : 3 
The ſhatter'd maſt, - 5 | 
The ſyrt, the whirlpool, and the rock, 0 
Dhe breaking Pont. | N bi 
Ĩ) be ſtars gone out, 5 4 
The boiling fireight, the monſters men, — 
XVIII. | 
Ib others fear; 
To. Britain dear 
Whate'er promotes her daring claim; 5; 
Thoſe terrors charm, 
Which keep her warm 


In chace of nn gain, or fame... 
XLX. 


The PER are bright 
To cheer the night, 
And ſhed, through ſhadows, temper'd 
And Phebus flames, 
With burniſh'd beams, 
Which ſome adore, and all admire. 
Z | Re 
Are then the ſeas 
Outſhone by 2% 
bright Thetis! thou art not. outſhone 4. 
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With kinder beams, 
And ſofter gleams, 
Thy boſom wears them as thy or own» 5 
XXI. 
There, ſet in green, : 
Gold ſtars are ſeen, 
A mantle rich! thy charms to wrap 7; 
| And when the ſun | 
His race has run, 
He falls enamour'd in thy lap. 
. ; XXII. 
Thoſe cloudi, whoſe dyes. 
Adorn the ſkies, : 
That ſilver ſnow, that pearly rains, 
Has Ph#bus ſtole 


To grace the pole, 
The of thi invaded main! 


XIII. 

The gaudy B 

1 Whoſe colours glow, 

: Whoſe arch with ſo much Kill is bent, 

To Phebus ray, 

Which paints ſo gay, | 

By thee the wat' ry woof was lent... 

| XXIV. 

In chambers deep, 

Where waters ſleep, 

What unknown treaſures pave the floor * 

The pearl, in rows, 

: Pale luſtre throws; 

| The wealth immenſe, which ſtorms devours 
XXV. 

From Indian mines,. 


With proud deſigns, 


The 


An OD EF. 
The merchant, ſwoln, digs golden ore; 
Ihe tempeſts riſe, 
And ſeize the prize, 
And toſs him breathleſs on the ſhore. 
XXVI. 
His ſon — 
pious ſtrains, 
6 Ah cruel thirſt of gold!“ he cries: 
Then ploughs the main, 
In zeal for gain, 4 
The tears yet bell in his eyes. 5 
XXVII. 
Thou watry vaſt | | 
What mounds are caſt 
To bar the dreadful flowings o'er x 
8 Thy proudeſt foam 
Muſt know its home; 
But rage of. gold diſdains a ſhores. | 
„I. 
Gold pleaſure buys 3. 
But pleaſure dies, . 
Too ſoon the groſs fruition cloys;; | 
Though raptures court, 
The ſenſe is ſhort; 
But virtue kindles living joys . 
: XXIX. 
Joys felt alone! 
Joys aſk'd of none ! 
Which time's and fortune's arrows miſs: 
Joys that ſubſiſt? 
Though fates reſiſt, 
An unprecarious, endleſs bleſs! 
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112 .0 © BA 
The ſoul rend 
Ils moſt inclin'd 
To every moral exceſlende; 
Re All vice is dull, 
h A knave's a fool ; 
And virtue is ; the child of ſenſe; 
1 
The virtuous. mind, 
Nor wave, nor wind, | 
Nor civil rage, nor tyrant's fro. 
The ſhaken ball, 
Nor planet's fall, 
From its firm baſis can dethrone. 
XXXII. 
| This Britain knows, 
1 And therefore glows. 5 
1 With gen'rous paſſions, and expends; 95 
r "Tlep anal and zeal x 
public weal, | 
| And brightens both by god- Ike ends. 
* XXXII. 
| What end ſo great 
= As that which late 
þ |  Awoke the genius of the main 
| Which tow'ring roſe 
With GEoRGE to cloſe, 
And rival great EL124's reign? 
5 XVXVV. 
| A voice has flown £& 
i | | From Britair's throne: g 


T0 re. inflame a grand deſign; 1 


That voice ſhall rer 
Yon * fabric fair, 
As nature's roſe at the divine. 
XXXV. 
When nature ſprung 
Bleſt angels ſung, 
And ſhouted o'er the riſing baltz 
PF0oor ſtrains as high 
As man's can fly, 
Theſe ſea-devoted honours call. 
XXXVI. 
From boiſt'rous ſeas, 
The lap of eaſe | 
Receives our eounded, and our old; 
High domes aſcend! did! 
Stretch'd arches bend! 
Proud columns ſwell! wide gazes unfold 1 
; XXXVIL 
Here, ſoft-reclin'd, 
From wave, from wind, 
And fortune's tempeſt ſafe aſhore, 
To cheat their care, 
| Of former war 
They talk the pleaſing /hadows oder. 
XXVIII. 
In lengthen'd tales, 
| Our fleet prevails; TVET 
In tales the lenitives of age.” B27 Laws Toes 
And ofer the boy 75 
They fire the ſoul 
Of liſt'ning youth, to martial rage: 


XXXIX Unbappy 


» A new fund for Greewuiel hoſpital recomme nded F 


buen ch throne, - 


114 


ia OO” ˙ ——ͤ — Ie, — — — 


Unhappy they! 
And falſely gay! 5 
Who baſk for ever in ſucceſs; 

A conſtant feaſt 

Quite palls the taſte, 


: And an ä is di Hreſe. 


XL. 
When, after toil, 


His native ſoil - 


The panting mariner regains, # 


What tranſport flows 
From bare repoſe ® 


We reap our pleaſure from our pains. | 


XII. 
Ye warlike ſlain 1 


Beneath the main, 


Wrapt in a wat'ry winding meet: 


Who bought with vlage 
Your country's good, 


0 country's * full blown glory bret. 


XLII. 
| What m charm 


Can death diſarm? 


: Your long, your iron- aus bel 12 


By Jove, by Fame, 
By GEoRGE's name, 


; Awake ! awake! awake! awake! 


XLI 
With foiral ſhell, 


Full blaſted, tell, 


| That all your * realms ſhould rings Y 


” Written ſoon 2 k. Gems the Firls acceſſion 


' Your Pearl. aleoves, 
__ Your coral groves, 
Should echo theirs, and Britain's 266. 
| XIIV. : 
As long as ſtars - 


Guide mariners, 


As CaROLINa's virtues pleaſe, 
Or ſuns invite 
IͤYhhe raviſh'd fight, 
The Brit 10% hes. thall ſweep the ſeas. a 
XLV. 25 
Peculiar Wan 


Our ſoil's ſtrang growth, 
And our bold natives hardy mind; 
| Sure heaven beſpoke 
Our hearts and oak, 
To give: a maſter to mankind, 
XI᷑XVI. 
Wat nobleſt birth - 
Of teeming earth, 
Of foreſts fair, that daughter proud, 
| To foreign coaſts 
Our grandeur boaſts, 
Ang Britain's pleaſure ſpeaks aloud: 
XLVII. 
Now big with wur, 
Sends fate from far, 
If rebel realms their fate demand; 
Now, ſumptuouggſpoils 
Of foreign /o//s 
Pours i in the boſom of our land. =p 
XLVIII. 
1 Britain lays 
In ſcales, and weighs 
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The fate of kingdoms, and of kingsz | 
And as ſhe frowns, Wy 
Or ſmiles, on crowns 
A night, or day of glory, 17 


Z Thus Ocean ſwells 
; The ftreams and rills, 
. And to their borders lifts them high; 
Or elfe withdraws 
: The mighty cauſe, 
And leaves their famiſh'd channels dry. 
| 
1 
| 
1 
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1. 4 

1 muſe, a bird of * flies | = 

=» From frozen climes to milder Kies; <q - | 
From chilling blaſts ſhe ſeeks thy cheering beams 8 ö 
A beam of favour, here deny d; "= fl 
Conſcious of fautls, her bluthing pride | il 
Hopes an aſylum i in ſo great a name. TS ii 
1. i 
* To dive full deep i in antient days, | 

To warrior's ardent deeds to raiſe, „ 

And monarchs aggrandizez- the glory, Thine 5 | 
Thine is the drama, how renown'd? _ 1 
Thine, Epics loftier trump to ſound z: Ii 

But let ARION' s ſea-ſtrung harp be Mine: . 6 f 
But where s his dolphin ? Know'ſt thou, where? _ v1 

May that be found in Thee, VoLTairE! . 1 

| Save thou from harm my plunge into the wave: | 
5 How 1 


2 Annals of the Emperor Cuartss XII. Lxwis XIV. 
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How with thy name illuſtrious raiſe 
My finking ſong? Mere-mortal la, 
® patroniz'd, are reſcu'd from the grave. 
IV. 


cc Tell me, fay'ſt thou, who courts my ſmile? 


„What ſtranger ſtray'd from yonder iſle? 

No ſtranger, Sir! though born in foreign olimes; 
On Dorſet downs, when MiL Tox's page, 
With Sin and Death, provok'd thy rage, 


Thy rage provok” d, who footh' d with _—_ rhymes? 


v. 
Who kindly; corned thy cenfure's O eye 
And gave thee clearly to deſcry 
Sound judgment giving law to fancy ſtrong? 
Mo half inclin'd thee to confeſs, 
Nor could thy modeſty do leſs, 
That Mir TON's blindneſs lay not in his ſong? 
VI. 
But foch debates long ſince are flown; 
For ever ſet the ſuns that ſhone 
On airy paſtimes, ere our brows were grey: 
How ſhortly ſhall we Both forget, 
To thee my patron, I my debt, 
And thou to thine, for Prufſia's golden key. 
VII. 
The preſent, i in oblivion caſt. 
Full ſoon ſhall ſleep, as ſleeps the paſt; 


Fiull ſoon the wide diſtinction die between 


— 
* —— — k _ 
8 — 3 N * 
: . — — er pe 
— —— . —— — — 


The frowns, and favours of the great; 
High-fluſh'd ſucceſs, ànd pale defeat; 
The Gallic gaiety, and Britiſh ſpleep. 
VIII. 
Ye wing'd, ye rapid moments! ne brand 


On friend! as deaf as rapid, they; 


£8 
— 


The DE DIC AT To. 121 


Life's little drama done; the curtain falls 
Doſt thou not hear it? I can 42 


" 
— . I: — 
So . — : we 


Though nothing ſtrikes the liſtening ear; 5 
1 groans his laſt! ETERNAL loudly call! 
2, . 
_ Nor calls in vain; the call inſpires  - 
Far other counſels, and deſires, "4 
Than once prevail'd; we ſtand 6n higher ground; : 
What ſcenes we ſee! Exalted aim! 1 
82 With ardors new, our ſpirits flame; '| 
Ambition bleſt! with more than /aurels crown e. i 
1 
T A SEA. 2 
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The BRITISH S. dere Exultation. 


And bold in word, of arms decline the ſtroke: 
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A 


ODE the FIRST. 


1 N lofty ſounds let thoſe delight, 
Who brave the foe, but fear the fight; 


'Tis mean to boaſt; but great to lend 
Jo foes the counſel of a friend, | | 
And warn them of the Vengeance they provoke. 

_ 

| From whence ariſe theſe loud alarms? 
Why gleams the ſouth with brandiſh'd arms? 
War bath'd in blood, from curſt ambition ſprings: 

* Ambition, mean! ignoble pride! 
Perhaps their ardors may ſubſide, 
When weigh'd the wonders Britains Gailor ſings. 
II. Hear, 


4 


a $24-PIKCE.. 


III. 
Hear, and revere.——At Britain's nod, 
From each enchanted grove and wood, 


£33 


5 Haſtes the huge ak, or ſhadeleſs foreſt leaves; 


The mountain pines aſſume new forms, 
N canvas- wings, and fly through ſtorms, 


And ride Oer rocks, and dance on foaming waves. 


So, © 
| She nds again: The labouring earth 
Diſcloſes a tremendous birth; 


| In ſmoaking rivers runs her ee Ore; 


Thence, monſters of enormous ſize, 
And hideous aſpect, threat'ning riſe, 


| Flame from the deck, from trembling baſtions roar, 


Theſe miniſters of fate fulfil, 
On empires wide, an !/and's will, 


When thrones unjuſt wakevengeance: Know, yepow 'ry! 


In ſudden night, and ponderous balls, 
And floods of flame, the tempeſt falls, 


1 8 When brav d Britannia's awful ſenate low'r rs. 


VI. 
In her · grand council ſhe ſurveys, 
In patriot picture, what may raiſe, 


: Of inſolent attempts, a warm diſdain ; 


From hope's triumphant ſummit thrown, 
Like darted lightning, ſwiftly down 


The wealth of Ind, and confidence of Spain, 


VII. 
Britannia ſheaths her courage keen, 


And ſpares her nitrous magazine: 


Her cannon _— till the proud aſpire, 
| F 2 4, And 
-* Houſe of lords. 
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Touch'd by their injur'd maſter's ſoul of fires 


And calls a tempeſt from the peaceful deep, 
Chain'd, glowing globes, in dread alliance, " join'd, | 


And leave finged, naked, blood-drown'd, decks behind. 


There war s whole ſting is ſhot, whole fire is ſpent, 


And boaſt their clouds, their thunder, and oy flame, 


And leave all law below them: then they blaze! 
They thunder from reſounding ſeas, 


VIII. 


hben furles tile the battle raves! ! 
And rends the ſkies! and warms the waves! 


In ſpite of nature, ſpite of JovE, 
While all-ſerene, and huſh'd above, 
Tumultuous winds i in azure chambers n 
my IX. 
A 1 deaths the burſting bomb 
Hurls from her diſembowel'd wed 


Red-wing'd by ſtrong, ſulphureous blaſts, 
Sweep, in black whirlwinds, men, and maſts; 


Dwarf laurels riſe in tented fields; | 
The wreath immortal, ocean yields; 


Whole glory blooms: How pale, how tame, 
How lambent is BELLONA's flame; 
How her ſtorms languiſh on. the continent? 
et | ant 
Flüm the dread front of antient war 
| Lefs terror frown'd ; her ſcythed car, 
Her caſtled elephant, and batt'ring beam, 
Stoop to thoſe engines which deny 
Superior terrors to the ſky, 


* 


XII. 
The fame, the thunder, and the cloud, 
The night by day, the ſea of blood, 1 
Haſts 


85 A SEA-PIECE. ng 
Hoſts whirl'd in air, the yell of finking throngs, 
The graveleſs dead, an ocean warm'd, 
A firmament by mortals ſtorm'd, 
To patient Britain's angry brow belongs. 
„„ 
Or do I dream? Or do 1 rave? 
Or ſee I VuLcan's ſooty cave, 
| Where Jove's red. bolts the giant brothers frame? 
| Thoſe ſwarthy gods of tail and Heat, 
Loud peals on mountain anvils beat, 


And panting, tempeſts rouze the roaring lame. 


X1V. 
Ye ſons of ina! hear my call; 


Unfiniſh'd let thoſe baubles fall, 
Yon ſhield of Mars, MIN ERvAꝰs helmet blue; 
| Your ſtrokes ſuſpend, ye brawny throng ! 
Charm'd by the magic of my ſong, 
Drop, the feign d thunder, and attempt the true. 
| XV. 
Begin; ® And, firſt, take the rapid fight, 
Fierce flame, and clouds of thickeſt night, 
And ghaſtly terror, paler than the dead; 
Then, borrow from the north his roar, 
Mix groans, and deaths, one phial pour 
Of wrong'd. Britannia's wrath ; and it is made 
Gaul ſtarts, and. trembles, —at your dreadful trade: 


0 Alludiog, to Vikeur's deſcription of thunder.. 


\ 


OD E the 8 ECON D; 


IN WHICH 1s 


The SaiLok's Prayer before Engagement, 


CO form'd the bolt, ordain'd to break 
aul's haughty plain, and Bourbon ſhakez 
If Britain's crimes ſupport not Britain's foes, 
And edge their ſwords: O Pow'r Divine! 
If bleſt by Thee the bold deſign, 
Embattled hoſts a fiogle arm o'erthrows. 
Ye warlike dead, whe fell of old 
In Britain's cauſe, by fame enroll'd 
In deathleſs annal ! deathleſs deeds inſpirez _ 
From o0zy beds, for Britain's ſake 
Awake! illuſtrious chiefs awake; 
And kindle 3 in your ſons paternal fire. 
III. 
The day commilllened from Above, 
Our worth to weigh, our hearts to prove, 
I war's full ſhock too feeble to ſuſtain : 
Or firm to ſtand its final blow, 
When vital ſtreams of blood ſhall flow, 
And turn to crimſon the diſcolour d main; 


IV. That 
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5 , 
; That day's arriv'd, that fatal hour! ——— 
Hear us, O hear, almighty Pow'r! 


Our guide in counſel, and our ſtrength i in fight! 


„ Now war's important die is thrown, 

e If left the day to man alone, 

« How blind | is wiſdom, and how. weak is might > 
5 V. 

- 0; Let proſtrate hearts, and awful fear, 

1 © Let deep remorſe, and ſighs ſincere : 
For Britain's guilt, the wrath divine appeaſe; 

„. A wrath, more formidable far | 

© Than angry nature's waſteful war, 

wa The whirl of tempeſts, and the roar of ſeas. 

1 i. 
Mm From out the deep, to Thee we cry, 
To Thee, at nature's helm on high! 

'« Steer Thou our conduct, dread OMNIPOTENCE I= 
To Thee for ſucccour we reſort; z 

1 « 'Thy favour is our only port, 

- Our only rock of ſafety, thy defence. 


VII. 

4M 0 Thou, to whom the lions roar;. 
And, not unheard, thy boon implore !' 
1 Thy throne our burſts of cannon loud invoke :. 
« Thou canſt arreſt the flying ball; 
Or ſend it back, and bid it fall 
"Ml «On » thath, from whole prouddeck the thunder broke · 
y \ 4 i « 
60 Britain, in vain, extends her care 
« To climes * remote; for aids in war; 


| * Still farther mult it ſtretch to.cruth the foe ; 
6: There 3 


1 Ruſtia. 
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cc There” s one anne one alone, 
© Can crown. her arms or fix her throne; 
=. And that akliance is not found below. 5 
« ALLY SUPREME! we turn to Thee; 
„ We learn obedience from the ſea; 
& With ſeas, and winds, henceforth, thy laws fulfil; 
is Thine our blood to freeze, or warm; 
« To rouze, or huſh, the martial ſtorm ; 
« And turm the tide of conquelt, at thy will, 
4 *Tis Thine 16-benm ſublime renown, = 
Or quench the glories of a crown; 
«. Tis thine to doom, 'tis Thine from death to free ' 
« (To turn aſide his levell'd dart, SE 
* Or pluck. it from the bleeding heart :!——_ 
« There we caſt anchor, we confide in T HEB. = 
ä 
. TH OU, who haſt taught the north to roar, 15 
* And ſtreaming ꝗ lights nocturnal pour oo» 
1 Of frightful aſpect! when proud foes invade, 
Their blaſted pride with dread to ſeize, 
« Bid Britain's flags, as meteors, blaze; 
« And GEORGE depute to thunder in thy ſtead. 
5 x XII. 
4 The right alone is bold, and ſtrong; 
„ 1 clouds appall the wrong. 


* 
2 
» . 


„ With dread of vengeance: Nature's awful Sire! 


„ Leſs than one moment ſhouldſt Thou frown, | 
„ Whereis puiſſance, and renown? ” 
64 Thrones tremble, empires link, or worlds expire. 


_XUL Let | } 
t Aurora Borealis. 9 | 


"+; 
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6 Let GEORGE the juſt chaſtiſe the vain: : 
C Thou, who doſt curb the rebel main, 


* To-mount the thore when boiling billows rave! 


% Bid GEORGE repel a bolder tide, 
© The boundleſs ſwell of Gallic pride; 


. And check ambition” s over whelming wave. 


£ XIV. 
« And when (all milder means withſtood). 
Ambition, tam'd by loſs of blood, 
« Regains her reaſon; then, on angels wings, 
6 Let peace deſcend, and ſhonting greet, 
-& With peals of joy, Britannia's fleet, 
6 How richly freighted! It, triumphant, brings 


« The poiſe of Ein gdoms, and the fate of kings. 


— — 
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